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PREFACE TO THE FIFTH EDITION. 

The present Selection was originally compiled 
for the use of StMichaeFs Church, in Cambridge ; 
but having been since adopted in many other 
Churches, the title-page is now altered to one of 
a more general character. 

In this edition also other improvements are 
introduced. Besides the addition of an Index of 
Subjects, (for the peculiarity of the arrange- 
ment supersedes the necessity of an Index of 
Scriptures,) the metre of each Psalm or Hymn is 
^ marked by its initial letters; the long, common, 

and short metres being distinguished by L. M. 
C. M. and S. M., and all the rest by P. M. Peculiar 
Metre. But the peculiar metres, being very 
numerous, are farther distinguished either by 
the name of sfme popular tune to which they 
are adapted, or by the number in the Old Version 
t of Psalms to which they correspond, and which 

[ are generally known, viz. the 104th, 113th, and 

148th. 

Cambridge^ November^ 1830. 
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PSALM I. (L. M.) 

1 Happy the man, whose cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that sinners go; 
Who hates the place where atheists meet, 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 

2 He loves t* employ his morning-light 
Among the statdtes of the Lord ; 

And spends the wakeful hours of night. 
With pleasure pondering o*er his word. 

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams. 
Shall flourish in immortal green; 

And heav*n will shine with kindest beams 
On every work his hands begin. 

4 But sinners Bnd their counsels crost, 
As chaff before the tempest flies j 

So shall their hopes be blown and lost. 
When the last trumpet shakes the skies. 

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand 
In judgement with the pious race : 

The dreadful Judge, with stern command, 
Divides him to adiffVent place: 

6 " Straight is the way my saints have trod ; 
** I blessM the path, and drew it plain : 

" But you would choose the crooked road, 
•'And down- it leads to ejidless pain" 



2 PSALM II. IT, 

PSALM II. (CM.) 

1 Why did the nations join to slay 

The Lord*s anointed Son? 
Why did they cast his laws away, 
And tread his gospel down ? 

2 The Lord, that sits above the skies. 

Derides their rage below ; 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes,. 
And strikes their spirits through : 

3 ** I call him my eternal Son, 

"And raise him from the dead; 
"I make my holy hill his throne, 
" And wide his kingdom spread. 

4 ''Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy 

** The utmost heathen lands : 
••Thy rod of iron shall destroy 
"The rebel that withstands." 

5 Be wise, ye r»lers of the earth, 

Obey th^ anointed Lord ; 
Adore the King of heav*nly birth. 
And tremble at his word. 

a With humble love address his throne^ 
For, if he frown, ye die ; 
Those are secure, and those alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 



PSALM IV. d, 7. (CM.) 

1 In vain the erring world inquires 

For some substantial good : 
While earth confines their low desires. 
They live on airy food. 

2 Not all the bliss which earth bestows 

Can fill the craving mind : 
Its highest joys, have mingled woes. 
And leave a sting belli nd. 



PSALM V. VT. 3 

3 Begone, ye gilded vaDities; 

I seek some solid good : 

To real bliss my wishes rise. 

The favour of my God. 

4 Grant, O my God, this one request : 

Oh, be thy grace alone 
My ample portion— here f rest, 
For heav*n is in the boon. 



PSALM V. 1—8. (CM.) 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye : 

2 Up to the bilk where Christ is gone 

To plead for all his saints. 
Presenting at his Father^s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne*er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy ho«se will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 Oh, may tliy Spirit guide my feci 

In ways of righteousness; 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face! 



PSALM VI. (c. ^A^i 
J Is mercy, not in wratV^ Te>o\\Ve 
Thy feeble worm, O Go^X*. 



4 PSALM Vlll. 

My spirit dreads thy angry look, 
And trembles at thy rod. 

2 Have mercy. Lord, for I am weak j 

Regard my heavy groans ; 
Oh, let thy voice of comfort speak, 
And heal my broken bones. 

3 Return, and shew thy power to save. 

And spare my fainting breath ; 
For who can praise thee in the grave, 
Or sing thy name in death > 

4 Now let my enemies depart. 

Nor tempt me to despair : 
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart j 
The Lord hath heard my prayer. 



PSALM VIIL PART I. 1—4. (CM.) 

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

t In heav*n thy wondrous acts are sung. 
Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet thou mak*st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high. 

Employs my wond*ring sight. 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light; 

4 What's man,OLord,that t hou shouldst love 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
His offspring what,that thou shouldst prove 
To them so wondrous kind ? 

,5 O Tbon, io whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame. 



PSALM Vlll." X. 



Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name! 



PSALM VIU. PART II. 4— «. (L, M,) 

1 Lord, what was man when made at first, 
Adam, the offspring of the dust. 

That thou shouldst set him and his race 
But jost below an angefs place? 

2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so. 
And make him lord of all below; 
Make every beast and bird submit. 
And lay the fishes at his feet ! 

3 But oh, what brighter glories wait 
To crown the second Adam^s state! 
What honours shall thy Son adorn. 
Who condescended to be born t 

4 See him below his angels made. 
See him in dust among the dead. 
To save a ruin'd world from sin; 
But he shall reign with power divine. 

5 The world to come, redeemed from all 
The misVics that attend the fall. 
New-made and glorious shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour^s feet 



PSALM X. (CM,) 

1 Why doth the Lord stand off so far. 

And why conceal his face. 
When great calamities appear. 
And times of deep distress ? 

2 Lord, shall tlie wicked still deride 

Thy justice and thy power? 
Shall they advance thc\v V\eaOL^\v\ \vx\^^> 
And still thy saints i\cvouv> 



6 PSALM XI. XVI. 

3 They put thy judgements from their sight. 

And then insult the poor; 
They boast in their exalted height, 
That they shall fall no more. 

4 Arise, O God ! lift up thy hand. 

Attend our humble cry : 
No enemy shall dare to stand, 
Wlien God ascends on high. 

5 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray. 

And cause thine ears to hear ; 
Wilt hearken what thy children say. 
And put the world in fear. 



PSALM XI. (L.M.) 

1 My refuge is the God of love : 
Why do my foes insult and cry, 

•• Fly, like a timVous trembling dove, 
" To distant woods or mountains fly >" 

2 The Lord in heav*n hath flxM his throne. 
His eyes survey the world below j 

To him all mortal things arc known; 
His eyelids search our spirits through. 

3 If he afflicts his saints so far. 

To prove their love, and try their grace; 
What may the bold transgressors fear ? 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

4 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls, 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 

The men that his own image bear. 



PSALM XVI. 8—11. (L. M.) 

1 When God is nigh, my faith is strong; 
II/s arm is my almighty prop ; 



FSALK XVII. 7 

Be glad, my heart; rejoice, my loiigue ; 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though in the dust I lay my head. 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul for ever with the dead. 

Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey. 
Shake off tlie dust, and rise on high ; 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow ; 
And full discoveries of thy grace, 
Which we but tasted here below. 
Spread heavenly joys through all the place. 



PSALM XVII. 14, 15. (L.M.) 

1 What sinners value, I resign : 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine: 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty shew ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more controul 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpets jo^CisA ^q\siw^\ 

Then burst the chains w\Wv ^vjetV ^>\\\>xn»^ > 
And in my Saviour's \ma^ti t\s^» 



8 PSALM XVllI. XIX. 

PSALM XVIII. 30—50, (l.m,) 

1 Just are thy ways, and true thy word* 
Great Rock of my secure abode : 
Who is a God beside the Lord ? 

Or where*s a refuge like our God > 

2 *Tis he that girds me with his might. 
Gives me his holy sword to wield ; 
And, while with sin and hell I fi^ht, 
Spreads his salvation for my shield. 

3 He lives (and blessed be my rock!) 
The God of my salvation lives: 
The dark designs of hell are broke; 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4 To David and his royal seed 
Thy grace for ever shall extend : 
Thy love to saints in Christ their head 
Knows not a limit nor an end. 



PSALM XIX. PART I. 1—6. (L.M.) 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal 8ky» 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 Th* unwearied sun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's power display. 
And publisheth to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous talc. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth: 

/ \Vhi)e all the stars that round her burn, 
Ami all the j»frUicts in \\\^\x Vuv\s 



PSALM XIX. 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ^ 
Whaty though no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 

6 In reaaon^s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing, "as they shine, 

'* The Hand that made us is divine!" 



PSALM XIX. PART II. 6—14. (8.M.) 

1 Behold the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His l^ams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey, 

2 But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 
And all thy jndgements just; 

For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 I hear thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey : 

Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

5 While with my heart and ton^uic 
I spread thy prax^e a>axo^^. 

Accept the worslup an^ VV\e ^^ow^fs-* 
My Saviour and m^ Oov\ \ 



10 PSALM XIX. XXII. 

PSALM XIX. VERSION III. (l. m.) 

1 The heav'*ns declare thy glory, Lord; 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 
We read thy -name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ. 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand: 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touchM and glanc'd on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till through the world thy trath has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations ble»t. 
That see the light, or feel the Ann. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light: 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgements right. 

€ Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make thy word my guide to heav*n. 

PSALM XXII. 24—31. (c. m.) 

1 Once did our suff*ring Saviour pray. 

With mighty cries and tears : 
God heard him in that dreadful day. 
And chas*d away his fears. 

2 Great was the vicf ry of his death. 

His throne exalted high; 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Ma$t worship, or must die. 



PSALM XXIIl. ]] 

3 A numVous offspring shall arise 

From his expiring groans : 
They shall be reckoned in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons. 

4 The meek and humble souls shall see 

His table richly spread ;' 
And all that seek the Lord shall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

5 The isles shall know the righteousness 

Of our incarnate God ; 
And nations yet unborn profess 
Salvation in his blood. 



PSALM XXIIL VERSION i. (p. M. Carey's.) 

\ The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care: 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon.day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandVing steps he leads ^ 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors over-spread. 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through f he dreadful shade. 

PSALM XXIIL VERSION II. (C. M.) 

1 My Shepherd will supply my need« 
Jehovah is his name; 



12 PSAI^Wt XXIV. 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream^ 

2 He brings my wandVing spirit back^ 

When I forsake his ways; 
And leads me» for his mercy's sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of de§th. 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes. 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days : 
Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise ! 



PSALM XXIV. (L. M.) 

1 This spacious earth is all the Lord's, 
Andmen and worms, and beasts and birds; 
He raisM the building on the seas. 

And gave it for their dwelling-place. 

2 But there> a brighter world on high. 
Thy palace, Lord, above the sky : 
Who shall ascend that blest abode. 
And dwell so near his maker, God ? 

3 He that abhors and fears to sin. 

Whose heart is pure,whose hands are clean; 
Him shall the Lord, the Saviour, bless. 
And clothe his soul with righteousness. 

4 Rejoice, yc;, shining worlds on high. 
Behold the Kin^f of glory nigh: 



PSALM XXV. XXVI. 13 

Who can this King of ejlory be ? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour*s iie. 

5 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display. 
To make the Lord, the Saviour, way ; 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell. 
The conquVor comes, with God to dwell. 

6 RaisM from the dead, he goes before; 
He opens heaven*s eternal door. 

To give his saints a blest abode. 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 



PSALM XXV. 12—21. (s. m.) 

1 Where shall the man be found. 
That fears t' offend his God ; 

That loves the gospePs joyful sound. 
And trembles at the rod ? 

2 The Lord shall make him know 
The secrets of his heart. 

The wonders of his covenant shew. 
And all his love impart. 

3 Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord : 

I love to plead his promises. 
And rest upon his word. 

4 Turn, turn thee to my soul ; 
Bring thy salvation near : 

When will thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare ? 

5 Oh, keep my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 

For I have placM my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

PSALM XXVI. (c. M.) 
1 O Lord, my Judge, thy 4search\tv% ^^^s 
My deeds and thoughts W\^V.wo\m\\\ 
c 



14 PSALM XXVII. 

On thee my stedfast soul relies. 
And waits on thee alone. 

2 Oh, search me still ; my heart and reins 

With strictest view survey 5 

It is thy love my hope sustains. 

Thy truth directs my way. 

3 How oft, inspir'd with warmth divine. 

Thy temple have I trod ! 
How lov'd the courts, whose walls enshrine 
The glory of my God ! 

4 Pour forth, O Lord, while thus I tread 

The path by thee prepar*d. 
Thy beams of mercy on my head ; 
And round me plant a guard. 

5 Thou, Lord, my steps hast fixt aright. 

And pleased shalt hear my tongue 
With Israel's favour*d sons unite. 
To form the grateful song. 



PSALM XXVII. 1—5, 14. (c. M.) 

1 The Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salvation too : 
God is my strength^ nor will I fear 
What b\\ my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires 3 

Oh, grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests. 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

4> When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may thy children hide : 



PSALM XXIX. XXX. 15 

God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 
And keep your courage up ; 
He*ll raise your spirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 



PSALM XXIX. (L. M.) 

1 OlVE to tlie Lord, ye sons of fame. 
Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honours to his name. 
And his eternal might adore. 

S The Lord proclaims his power aloud. 
Over the ocean and the land : 
His voice divides the watVy cloud. 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 To Lebanon he turns his voice. 
And, lo! the stately cedars break ; 
The mountains tremble at the noise. 
The vallies roar, the deserts quake. 

4 The Lord sits sovVeign on the flood. 
The Thunderer reigns for ever Kin^; 
But makes his church his blest abode. 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

5 In gentler language there the Lord 
The counsels of his grace imparts ; 
Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 



PSALM XXX. 1—5, 11—2. (l. m.) 

1 I WILL extol thee. Lord, on high: 
At thy command diseases fly : 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of iVie ^x^cNt"*. 



16 PSALM XXXI. 

2 Sine to the Lord, ye saints of his. 
And tell how large his goodness is : 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless. 
While yoQ record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment stays; 
His love is life and length of days : 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning-star restores the joy. 

4 My tongue, the glory of my frame. 
Shall ne*er be silent of thy name ; 

Thy praise shall sound thro* earth & beav*n. 
For sickness heal*d, and sins forgiven. 



PSALM XXXI. 1—2, 15, 19, 24. (s. M.) 

1 Defend me. Lord, from shame. 
For still I trust in thee ; 
As just and righteous is thy name. 
From danger set me free. 

3 Bow down thy gracious ear. 
And speedy succour send ; 
Do thou my stedfast Rock appear. 
To shelter and defend. 

3 Whatever events betide. 
Thy wisdom times them all : 

Then, Lord, thy servant safely hide 
From those that seek his fall. 

4 How great thy mercies are 
To such as fear thy name ! 

Which thou, for those that trust thy care. 
Dost to the world proclaim. 

5 Ye, that on God rely. 
Courageously proceed: 

He will your hearts with strength supply, 
In every time of need. 



PSALM XXXII. XXXIII. 17 

PSALM XXXIl. 1—6. (6. M.) 

1 OHy blessed souls are they, 
Whose sins are coverM o*er ; 

Divinely blest, to. whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past. 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

3* While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the festVing wound; 
Till I confessed my sins to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne : 
Our help, in times of deep distress. 
Is found in God alone. 



PSALM XXXIIl. 12—22. (c. M.) 

1 Blest is the nation, where the Lord 

Hath fix*d his gracious throne; 
Where he reveals his heav'nlv word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 

2 His eye, with infinite survey. 

Does the whole world behold ; 
' He form'd us all of equal clay. 
And knows our feeble mould. 

3 Vain is the strength of beasts or men, 

To hope for safety thence ; 

But holy souls from God obtain 

A strong and sure defence. 

4 God is their fear, and God their (rust, 

WHen plagues or fumiuc %)^Te^Ci ., 



18 PSALM XXXIV. XXXVI. 

His watchful eye secures the just 
Among ten thousand dead. 

5 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bless us from thy throne ; 
For we have made thy word our choice^ 
And trust thy grace alone. 



PSALAf XXXIV. 1—10. (CM.) 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 
In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

3 Of his delivVance I will boast. 
Till ally that are distressed. 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name : 
When in distress to him I calPd, 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Oh, make but trial of his love , 

Experience will decide, 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear: 
Make you his service your delight. 
Your wants sliall. be his care. 



PSALM XXXVI. 5—0. (L. M.) 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud. 
That veils and darkcMs thy designs. 



PSALM XXXVII. 19 

2 Thy providence is kind and large. 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge. 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

3 My Qodp how excellent thy grace. 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs! 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

4 From the provisions of thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free^ 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 



PSALM XXXViL 23—36. (c. m.) 

1 My God, the steps of pious men 
Are order'd by thy will ; 
Though they should fall, they rise again. 
Thy hand supports them still. 

8 The Lord delights to see their ways. 
Their virtue he approves; 
He*U ne*er deprive them of his grace. 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

3 The heav*nly heritage is theirs. 

Their portion and their home : 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to come. 

4 The haughty sinner have I seen. 

Not fearing man nor God, 
Like a tall bay-tree, fair and grecu, 
Spreading his arms abroad: 
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6 And lo ! he vanish'd from the ground. 
Destroyed by hands unseen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found, 
Where all that pride had been. 



PSALM XXXVIIL 1—9, 21—2. (c. m.) 

1 Amidst thy wrath remember lore ; 

Restore thy servant* Lord ; 
Nor let a Father's chast*ning prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

2 My sins a heavy load appear. 

And o*er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear. 
Too hard for me t* atone. 

3 My thoughts are like a troubled sea. 

My head still bending down ; 
And I go mourning all the day 
Beneath my Father's frown. 

4 All my desire to thee is known. 

Thine eye counts every tear ; 
And every sigh, and every groan. 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

5 My God, forgive my follies past. 

And be for ever nigh : 
O Lord of my salvation, haste. 
Before thy servant die f 



PSALM XXXIX. 4—7. (c. m.) 

1 Teach me the measure of my days. 

Thou Maker of my frame ! 
I would survey life's narrow space. 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we can boast. 

An inch or two of time 5 



PSALM XL. 21 

Man is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flower and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move. 

Like shadows o*er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain. 

4 What should I wish, or wait for then, 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain. 
And disappoint our trust. 

5 Now I forbid my carnal hope. 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal intVest up. 
And make my God my all. 



PSALM XL. 6—12. (c. m.) 

1 Thus saith the Lord, "Your work is vain, 

"Give your burnt-oflfrings o'er; 
"In dyinsf goats and bullocks slain 
"My soul delights no more.'' 

2 But see, the blest Redeemer comes! 

Th' eternal Son appears ! 
And at the appointed time assumes 
The body God prepares. 

3 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace. 

And much his truth he shew'd ; 
And preach'd the way of righteousness. 
Where great assemblies stood. 

4 His Father's honour tonch'd his heart. 

He pitied sinners' cries; 
And, to fulfil a Saviour's part, 
Was made a sacrifice. 

5 Then was the great salvation spread. 

And Satan's kingdom shook : 



ALM XLI. XLII, 



II11M by the womao'i promis'd Seed 
The serpent'i liead was broke. 



PSALM XU. 1—3. (L. M.) 

1 Blest he, whose heart with pity glows, 
Who le*rna to feel another'i woes ; 
Who to tlip poor man's want frives eir. 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear. 

2 In every want, in every woe, 
Himself thy pity. Lord, shall know ; 
Thy care his life shall guard, thy hand 
To him shall give the promis'd land, 

3 When languid with disease and pain, 
Thou, Lord, bis spirit wilt sustain; 
Raise with thine arm his sinking bead. 
And make in sicknesx all hit bed. 

PSALM XLII. FAKTI. 1—5. (L. M.) 

1 As pants the hart for cooling springs, 
80 longs my soul, O King of kings. 
Thy face in near approach to see; 
80 thints, great Source of life, for thee. 

8 Thy mercies, Lord, before my eyea 
Shall yet in sweet remembrance rise: 
Amidst the storm, amidst the wave, 
Tliy love the beams of comfort gave. 

8 Thy name to rapture prompts my tongue. 
My joy by day, by night my song ; 
To thee my sonl ascends in prayer. 
And in thy bosom pours its care. 

4 Then why, my soul, with care opprest } 
And whence the woes that fill my breast? 
In atl thy cares, in all thy woes. 

On Qod thy stedfast hope repose. 



PSALM XLIl. XLV. ^J3 

I'SALM XLIl. PART II. 6— IL (c. m.) 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave: 
Though o*er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys. 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And he, who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watches of the night 

ril count his mercies o*er; 
ril praise him for ten thousand past. 
And humbly sue for more. 

4 Here will I rest, and build my hopes. 

Nor murmur at his rod : 
He*s more than all the world to me. 
My healthy my life, my God. 



PSALM XLV. 1—7. (L. M.) 

1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour-King: 
Jesus the Lord ! how heav'nly-fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are ! 

2 0*er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows. 
And blessings all his state compose. 

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord, 
Gird on the terror of thy sword 5 

In majesty and glory ride, 

With truth and meekness at thv side. 

4 Tbine anger, like a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn hearty 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy teet. 
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5 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands : . 
Thy laws and works are just and right ^ 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head'; 
And with bis sacred Spirit blest 
His first-born Son above the rest. 



PSALM XLVI. 1—7. (L. M.) 

1 God is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade : 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be harrd 
Down to the deep, and buried there; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And wat*ring our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thy holy word. 
That all our raging fears controuls: 
Sweet peace thy promises afiford. 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

5 Zion enjoys her monarch's love. 
Secure against a threat*ning hour; [ 
Nor can her firm foundations move,' 
Built on his truth, and arm*d with pWer. 

PSALM XLVH. (c. m.) 
i Oh for a shout of sacred Jo^ 
To God, the sov'reigu ISAft^l 



PSALM XLYIII. 25 

Let every land their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ! 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend him rising throngh the sky 
With trumpet's joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains : 
Let all the earth his honours sing; 
0*er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound; 

Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

5 Id Israel stood his ancient throne ; 

He ]ov*d that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
Aud heathens taste his grace. 

G The British islands are the Lord*s ; 
There Abra*m*s God is known ; 
While powers & princes, shields & swords. 
Submit before his throne. 



PSALM XLVIII. 1—9. (8. M.) 

Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great : 
He makes his churches his abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

These temples of his grace. 
How beautiful they stand ! 
The honours of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our laud. 

In Zioii God is knowu, 
A refuge in distress: 

D 
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How bright hath his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces! 

4, Oft have our fathers told» 
Our eyes have often seen. 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair ; 
We*ll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 



PSALM L. 1—6. (CM.) 

1 The Lord, the Judge, before his throne 

Bids the whole earth draw nigh -, 
The nations near tlie rising sun, 
And near tlie western sky. 

2 Thron*d on a cloud our God shall come ; 

Bright flames prepare his way: 
Thunder and darkness, Are and storm. 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

3 Heav*n from above his call shall hear. 

Attending angels come ; 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

4, ** But gather all my saints,** he cries, 
** That made their peace with God 
** By the Redeemer's sacrifice, 
" And seal'd it with his blood. 

5 <* Their faith and works brought forth to 
light 
" Shall make the world confess, 
" My sentence of reward is right, 
" And heav'n adore my grace." 



PSALM LI. 

PSALM LI. PART I. 1—4. (L. M.) 

1 Shew pity. Lord; O Lord, forgive j 
Let a repentiDg rebel live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God ! thy nature hath no bound ^ 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 My lips vi^ith shame my sins confess 
Against thy law, against thy grace : 
Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean. 

4 Lord, should thy judgement grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear : 
Should sqdden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just in death. 

3 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovVing round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 



PSALM LL PART II. 8—13. (l. m.) 

1 O THOU, that hear^st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look. 

But blot their memVy from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

3 Though I have grievM thy Spirit, Lord, 
ffis help and comfort still afford •, 
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And let a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne^er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

5 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemn*d to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
ril lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 



PSALM LV. 16—22. (s. M.) 

Let sinners take their course. 
And choose the road to death ; 
But in the worship of my God 
ril spend my daily breath. 

My thoughts address his throne. 
When morning brings the light; 
I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 

Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God ! 
While sinners perish in surprise 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

Because they dwell at ease. 
And no sad changes feel. 
They neither fear nor trust thy name. 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

Bat I^ with ail my cares, 
Wi'/I Jean upon the Lord^ 



FSALM LVII. LXl. ^ 

ril cast my burdens on his arniy 
And rest apon his word. 

6 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love : 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 



PSALM LVII. 7—11. (L. M.) 

1 O God, my heart is fix'd and bent. 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 

And, with my heart, my voice ril raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake, 

3 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the lisfniiig nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heav*n transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends, 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyM« 



PSALM LXI. (8. M.) 

When overwhelmed with grief. 
My heart within me dies, 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heav*n I lift mine eyes. 

Oh, lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my \ic?iv\ \ 
And make the covert of \\\^ nnwv^^- 
^fy shelter and iwv ?^\\vu\^. 
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3 Withio thy presence. Lord, 
For ever Til abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name : 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 



PSALM LXIIL 1—7. (c. M.) 

1 Early, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heay*n1y hour. 
That vision so divine ! 

3 Not all the blessings of a feast 

Can please my soul so well. 
As when thy richer grace I taste. 
And in thy presence dwell. 

4 Not life itself, with all her joys. 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

5 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

rU bless my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 



PSALM LXV. PART I. 1—4. (L. M.) 

/ The praise of Zion waits for thee, 
J^y God ; and praise \)CCo\\\e^ V\x^ \\Q\yse\ 



PSALM LXV. LXVI. 31 

There shall thy saints thy glory sec. 
And there perforin their public vows. 

2 O thoa» whose mercy bends tlie skies. 
To save when humble sinners pray ; 
All lands to thee shall lift their eyes» . 
And islands of the northern sea. 

3 Against my will my sins prevail, 

Bort: grace shall purge away their stain ; 
The blood of Christ will never fail 
To wash my garments white again. 

4 Blest is the man whom thou shalt choose, 
And give him kind access to thee ; 

Give him a place within thy house, 
To taste thy love divinely free. 

PSAOI LXV. PART II. 0—13. (c. M.) 

1 *TiS by thy -strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light, and evening shade, 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteoQs fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours, 

Heav*n, earth, and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The author is divine. 

4 The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of corn appear : 
Thy paths abound with blessings still ; 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

PSALM LXVI. 1—12. (c. si.) 
1 Sing, all yc nations, to t\\e \a<^v«\. 
And make a joyfu\ no\sc \ 
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With melody of sound record 
His honours and your joys. 

2 Say to the power that shakes the sky, 

** How terrible art thou ! 
^* Sinners before thy presence fly, 
" Qr at thy feet they bow." 

3 Come, see the vyonders of our God i 

How glorious are his ways } 
In Moses* hand he pnts the rod. 
And cleaves the frighted seas. 

4 He made the ebbing channel dry. 

While Israel passed the flood ; 
There did the church begin their joy, 
And triumph in their God. 

^ Oh, bless our God, and never cease j; 
Ye saints, fulfil his praise ; 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace. 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

^ Through watVy deeps, and fiery ways, 
We march at thy command ; 
Led to possess the promisM place 
By thine pnerring hand. 



PSALM LXVII. (8. M.) 

I To bless thy chosen race 
III mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine : 

9^ That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ^ 
While distant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let diffVing nations join 
To celebrate tliv fame : 



PSALM LXYII. LXVIII. 33 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 Oh, let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thou, the rfghteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 



PSALM LXVU. VERSION ii. (c. m.) 

1 Shine, mighty God ! on Britain shine. 

With beams of heav'nly grace ; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasts. 
And shew thy smiling face. 

2 Amidst our isle, exalted high. 

Do thou our glory stand ^ 
And like a wall of guardian fire 
Surround thy favour*d land. 

3 When shall thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

4 Earth shall obey her Makers will* 

And yield her full increase : 
Our God will crown his chosen isle 
With fruitful ness and peace. 

5 God the Redeemer scatters round 

His choicest blessings here; 
While the creation's utmost bound 
Shan see, adore, and fear. 



PSALM LXVIH. 17—18. (l. m.) 

1 Lord, when thou didst ascend on Iiigh, 
Ten thousand angels fiird the sky ; 
Those heav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 



1 
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2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronounced his dreadful law. 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph, none can tell. 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
That thousand souls had captive made^ 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

4 Rais*d by his Father to the throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down 
With gifts and grace for rebel-men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 



PSALM LXIX. PART I. 1--6. (L. M.) 

1 God of my life! to thee I call, 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 

When the great waterrfloods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where shall I lodge my deep complaint > 
Where but with thee, whose open dOor 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou refqse that mourner*s plea > 
Does not the word still fixM remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain } 

4 Hard were the woes of life to bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer ^ 
But thou wilt listen from ou high. 
And all my inmost vrants supply. 

5 If poor, unknown, despisM, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not j 
And he is safe and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord voqchsafes- to plead. 



PSALM LXIX. 3, 

rSALM LXIX. PART II. 7— 2L (l. m.) 

1 'TWAS for thy sake, eternal God, 
Thy Son sustained tliat heavy load 
Of base reproach and sore disgrace, 
And shame defil*d his sacred face. 

2 Zeal for the temple of his God 
ConsumM his life, exposM his blood ; 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 

He felt, and mourned them as his own. 

3 His friends forsook, his folFwers fled. 
While foes and arms surround his head \ 
His life they load with hateful lies, 
And cliarge his lips with blasphemies. 

4 Tiiey nail him to the shameful tree j 
There hung the Man that died for me : 
Gall was the food they gave him there. 
And mock*d his thirst with vinegar. 

5 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Has made the curse a blessing prove : 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Aton*d for sins which we have done. 



PSALM LXIX. PART III. 29—36. (c.M.j 

1 Father! I sing thy wondrous grace ; 

I bless my Saviours name : 
He bought salvation for the poor. 
And bore the sinner's shame. 

2 His deep distress hath rais*d us high ; 

His duty and his zeal 
Fulfiird the law which mortals broke. 
And finished all thy will. 

3 This shall his humble folPwers see, 

And set their hearts at rest : 
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They by his death draw near to thee. 
And live for ever blest. 

4 Zion is thine, most holy God ! 

Thy Son shall bless her gates f 
And glory, purchased by his blood, 
For thine own Israel waits. 

5 Let1ieav*n, and all that dwell on high» 

To God their voices raise ; 
While lands and seas assist the sky. 
And join t* advance the praise. 



PSALM LXXI. PART 1. 5—9. (c. M.) 

1 My God, my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth ^ 
Thy hands have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 Stilt has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every year : 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines^ 

When hoary hairs arise j 
And round me let thy glory shine^ 
Whene*er thy servant dies. 

4 Then in the histVy of my age. 

When men review my days. 
They'll read thy love in every page. 
In every line thy praise. 



PSALM LXXI. PART II. 14—18. (cm.) 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys. 
Transported by the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise^ 



PSALM LXXII. 37 

2 UnnumberM comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When in the slippVy paths of youth 

With heedless steps ) ran. 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn by sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renew'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Reviv'd my soul with grace. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1*11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 



PSALM LXXn. 8—19. (l. m.) 

1 Jesus shall reign wherever the sun 
Does his successive joumies run i 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wan^ no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound wherever he reigns ; 
The pris*uer leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest; 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

£ 
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5^ Where he displays his healing power. 
Death and the curse are known no more 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again,. 
Ana earth repeat the loud Amen. 



PSALM LXXIIL 23—26. (c. M.> 

1 God, my supporter and my hope. 

My help for ever near. 
Thine arm of mercy held me up. 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before tliy face.. 

3 Were I in heaven without my God, 

*Twould be no joy to me;. 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but ^ee. 

4 What, if the springs ©f life were brokr. 

And flesh and heart should faint ^ 
God is my 80ul% eternal rock^ 
The strength of every saint.. 



PSALM LXXVI. (p. M. Carey^a.y 

% In Judah is Jehovah known ; 
In Israel is his glory great ; 
His tent the gates of Salem own. 
And Zion is his chosen seat : 
'Twas there he quench'd the shafts of fire, 
The shield, the sword, the warrior's ire. 



PSALM LXXVlll. 39 

2 At thy rebuke, O Jacob*s God, 
The horse and chariot passM away : 
The mighty felt thy lifted rod ; 

They slept their sleep, and left their prey 
Tremendous Being! who can stand 
The tempest of thy wrathful hand ? 

3 Fromheav*n thy voice in judgement spoke ; 
Earth heard dismay*d, and sank to rest. 
When €rod his dread tribunal took. 
And rose to save the meek distrest. 
Man's wrath, O Ood, reveals thy praise. 
Performs thy will« thy rule obeys. 



PSALM LXXVIIL 10—64. (l. m.) 

1 Great Godi how oft did f srael prove 
By turns thine airger and thy love I 
There in a glass our hearts may see* 
How fickle and how false they "be. 

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 

The dreadful wonders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke him to his face. 
Nor fear iiis power, nor trust his grace. 

3 Oft when they saw their brethren slain^ 
They mournM and sought the Lord again^ 
Caird him the Rock of tlieir abode. 
Their high Redeemer, and their Gk>d. 

4 Their prayers and vows before him rise* 
As flattering words« or solemn Hes^ 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to his covenant and his love. 

5 Yet did his sovereign grace forgive;; 
His mercy spared, and bid them live : 
The God of Abra'm lov'd them still. 
And led them to his holy hilL 
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IPSALM LXXX. PART I. 1—7. (L.M.) 

1 O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide ! 
Our prayers to thee vouchsafe to hear ; 
Thou that didst on the cherubs ride. 
Again in solemn state appear. 

3 Do thou convert us. Lord ; do thou 
The hi^tre of thy face display; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

3 O thou, whom heav'nly hosts obey. 
How long shall thy fierce anger barn > 
How long tliy suff Ving people pray. 
And to their prayers have no return ? 

4 Do thou convert us. Lord : do thou 
The lustre of thy face display; 
And all the ilts we suffer now, 

Like scatter^ clouds, shall pass away. 



PSALM LXXX. PART II. 8—19. (l. m.) 

1 Great Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell. 
And led^st the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep: 

2 Thy church is in the desert now ; 
Shine from on high, and guide us through 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore j 

We shall be sav*d, and sigh no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands ? 
Did not thy power defend it round. 
And heav*nly dews enrich the ground ? 

4 Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew. 
Thou wast its strength aud §\ot^ loo I 



-PSALM LXXXIV. 41 

Attacked in vain by all its foes. 
Till the fair Branch of promise rose. 

S Fair Branch ! ordain*d of old to shoot 
From David's stock, from Jacobus root: 
'Tis thine own Son, and he shall stand. 
Girt with thy strength, at thy right hand. 

^ Oh ! for his sake attend our cry; 
Shine on thy churches, lest they die: 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be sav'*d, and sigh no more. 

PSALM LXXXIV. PART I. 1—7. (c. M.) 

t O God of hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place. 
Where thou, enthroned in glory, shew^'st 
The brightness of thy face! 

"2 O Lord of hosts, my King and God, 
How highly blest are they. 
Who in thy temple always dwell. 
And there thy praise display ! 

^ Thrice happy they, whose choice has4hee 
Their sure protection made^ 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead1 

4 They shall proceed from strength to 
strength^ 
And still approach more near^ 
Till all on Zion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 

PSALM LXXXIV. *AaT H. «— W. (l. m.) 

1 Great God ! attend, while Zion &iu%,^ 
The joy that from thy presence s^x\w^^\ 
To spend one day with thee o\\ e\JkXV\C» 
Exceeds a t/iousand days of wutVVv, 
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5 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace* 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of powers 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 GU>d is ottf sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all th* assaults of hell and sin. 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 All needful grace wilt God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too: 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

6 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heav'n obey, 

And devils at thy presence flee ; 
Blest Is tire man that trusts in thee^ 



PSALM LXXXIV. VERSION iii. (l. m.) 

i How pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings aref 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th* assemblies of thy saints. 

3 My flesh woold rest In thine abode^ 
.My panting heart cries out for God : 
My God! my King! why sliould I be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? 

3 Blest are the saints, who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty : 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Blest are the souls, that And a place 
Within the temples of thy grace : 
There th&y behold thy gentler rays, 

And neck thy face, and \cv\tu \\\>' vta\^v:» 



PSALM LXXXV. I.XXXVI. 43 

5 Blest are the men, whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion*s gate : 

God is their strain gth, and through the road 
They lean upon their helper, (xod. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 
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PSALM LXXXV. g— 13. (l. m.) 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 
The souls that fear and trust the Lord 
And grace, descending from on high. 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Mercy and truth oh earth are tnet. 
Since Christ the Lord came down Orcftn 

heav'n ; 
By his obedience so complete 
Justice is pleased, and peace is giv*n. 

3 Now truth and honour shall abound ; 
Religion dwell on earth again ; 

And heav*nly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God : 

Our wandVing feet shall stray no more. 
But mark his steps, and keep the road. 



PSALM LXXXVL 1—13. (cm.) 

1 Receive, O Lord, my mournful suit. 
Thy gracious ear incline \ 
Hear me, distrest, and v\e%\XV\\Vvi 
Of all rvhcf but tV\\i\c, 
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2 From thee perpetual bounty flows. 
And plenteous pardon too ; 
The God of mercy to atl those 
Who for that mercy sue. 

S Instruct me in thy way to go^ 
From sin and error free : 
Fear of thy sacred name bestow^ 
Oh ! knit my heart to thee. 

4 Thy mercy, shewn to me, in vain 
My tongue essays to tell ; 
Redeemed by thee from endless pain. 
Redeemed from sin and hell. 



PSALM LXXXVII. (L. M.) 

1 God in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise^ 
He likes the tents of Jacob well. 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

it His mercy visits every house. 

That pay their night and morning vows^ 
But makes a more delightful stay. 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were described of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told ! 
Thou city of our God below, 

Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 

6 When €k>d makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
*Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new- born or nourwitf d V^w^. 



PSALM liXXXIX. 45 

PSALM LXXXIX. PART I. 1—5. (c. m.) 

1 My never-ceasing sonjs^ shall shew 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know, 
How faithful is his word. 

2 The sacred truth his lips pronounce. 

Shall firm as heav*n enaure^ 
And if he speak a promise once, 
Th' eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promis*d Jewish throne! 
Bat there's a nobler covenant seal'd 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shalt to that glory rise. 

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To thine unchanging love. 



PSALM LXXXIX. PART II. 15— 18. (cm.) 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound : 
Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer's name : 
His righteousness exalts their hope ; 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defewec^ 

Strength and salvation ^\ves\ 



46 PSALM LXXXIX. X€. 

Israel, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives. 

PSALM LXXXIX. PART in. 47—52. (l. m.) 

1 Remember, Lord, our mortal state. 
How frail our lifel how short the date! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secure from death ? 

3 Lord, while we see whole nations diei. 
Oar flesh and sense repine and cry, 
** Must death for ever rage and reign? 
** Or hast thou made mankind in vain ? 

3 " Where is thy promise to the just ? 
" Are not thy servants turnM to dust?^ 
But faith forbids these mournful sighs. 
And sees the sleeping dust arise. 

1 That glorious hour, that dreadful day« 
Wipes the reproach of saints away. 
And clears the honour of thy word : 
Awake our souls, and bless the Lordi 



PSALM XC. 1—12. (L. M.) 

1 Through every age, eternal Ood, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode : 
High was thy throne ere heav*n was made. 
Or earth thy humble foot-stool laid. 

2 But man, weak man, is born to die. 
Made up of guilt and vanity : 

Thy dreadful sentence. Lord, was just, 
** Return, ye sinners, to your dust.** 

3 A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yesterday^s departed light, 

•Or the Isist watch of ending ux^kt.. 



PSALM XCI. 47 

4 Death, like an overflowing stream. 
Sweeps U8 away : our life's a dream ; 
An empty tale j a morning flower. 
Gut down and witherM in an hour. 

5 Our ase to seventy years is set ; 

How i»iort the term f how frail the state f 

And if to eighty we arrive. 

We rather sigh and groan than live. 

6 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man. 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of piety 

Fit us to dre and dwell with thee. 



PSALM XCI. (I.. H.) 

} He that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his shade. 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

t Thrice happy man f thy Maker^is care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler*s snare f 
Just as a hen protects her brood 
From birds of prey that seek their blood. 

2 What, though a thousand at thy side. 
At thy right hand ten thousand died > 
Thy God his chosen people saves. 
Among the dead, amidst the graves. 

4 But if the fire, or plague, or sword. 
Receive commission from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest. 
Their very pains and deaths are blest. 

5 The sword, the pestilence, or fire. 
Shall b|ut fulfil their best desire; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 
And bring thy children, Lord, to tUee. 



48 PSALM xcii. xciir. 

PSALM XCII. (L. M.) 

1 Sweet is the work, ray Gk>d, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To shew thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

No mortal care shall seize my breast : 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found. 
Like Pavid*s harp of solemn sound ! 

3 Lord, *tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 
Let me within thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

4 There grow thy saints in faith and love. 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees. 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

5 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true: 

^ None that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 



PSALM XCIII. (p. M. 104th.) 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad his wonderful name: 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still he is nigh ; his presence we have ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall 
sing, 
AnQjrihing salvation to Jesus our King. 



PSALM XCV. 49 

Then let us adore, and give fijni iiis right. 
All glory and power,and wisdom and miglit; 
AU honour and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never-ceasing, and infinite love. 



PSALM XCV. PART I. 1—6. (L. M.) 

1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our Salvatioa*s Rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let ns haste. 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 For God, the Lord, enthronM in state. 
Is with anrivaird glory great ; 

A King superior far to all. 

Whom kings or gods the nations call. 

4 O let OS to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



PSALM XCV. PART II. 3—11. (s. M.) 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 
And hymns of glory sing; 

Jehovah is the sovVeign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watVy worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord : 
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We are his work, and not our own j 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

5 But if your ears refuse 
The language of his grace. 

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race ; 

6 The Lord, in vengeance drest. 
Will lift his hand and swear, 

** You that despise my promis*d rest, 
** Shall have no portion there.** 



PSALM XCVI. (CM.) 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Ye tribes of every tongue: 
His new-disco ver*d grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

8 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 
God's own almighty Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains. 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 Let heav*n proclaim the joyfiil day, 

Joy through the earth be seen; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4 Let an unusual joy surprise 

The islands of the sea : 
Ye mountains sink, ye vallies rise. 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 Behold, he comes ! he comes to bless 

The nations, as their God *, 



PSALM XCVII. 51 

To shew the world his righteousness. 
And send his truth abroad. 



PSALM XCVII. PART I. 1—8. (L. M.) 

1 The Lord is come : the heav*ns proclaim 
His birth ; the nations learn his name : 
An unknown star directs the road 
Of eastern sages to their God. 

8 All ye bright armies of the skies. 
Go, worship where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and kings before him bow. 
Those gods on high, and gods below. 

3 Let idols totter to the ground. 
And their own worshippers confound : 
But Judah shout, but Zion sing. 
And earth confess her sovereign King. 



PSALM XCVII. PART II. 1—3, »— 12. (l. m.) 

1 Th* Almighty reigns, exalted high, 
0*er all the earth, o*er all the sky : 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet. 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

£ O ye that love his holy name. 
Hate every work of sin and shame: 
He guards the souls of all his friends. 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise. 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord*. 
None but the souV lVia\ iec\^\v\« i^^^c:*^ 
Can triumph in \\\& YioWw^t^'s. 



52 PSALM XCVlIl. 

PSALM XCVllL PART I. 1—4. (c. m.) 

1 Sing to the Lord a new-made song. 

Who wondrous things has done : 
With his right band and holy arm 
The Conquest he has won : 

2 The Lord has through th* astonish^ world 

Display*d his savmg might. 
And made his righteous acts appear 
In all the heathen*s sight. 

3 Of Israel's house his love and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; 
And earth's remotest ends the power 
Of Israel's God have seen. 

4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise; 
And all with universal joy 
Resound their Maker's praise. 



PSALM XCVlIt. PAkTii. 4— d. (c.M.) 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come : 

Itet earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heav'n and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns : 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields & floods, rocks, hills & plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace > 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of h\8\ove» 



PSALM XCIX. C. 53 

PSALM XCIX. 1—4. (s.M.) 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns j 
Let all the nations fear j 

Let sinners tremble at his throne. 
And saints be humble there. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns ; 
Let earth adore its Lord : 

Bright cherubs his attendants stand. 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne. 
His honours are divine ; 

His church shall make his wonders known. 
For there his glories shine. 

4 How holy is his name ! 
How terrible his praise ! 

Justice, and truth, and judgement join 
In all his works of grace. 

PSALM €. TEKSYON I. (l. m .) 

1 All people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell» 
Come ye l>efore hini» and rejoice. 

® The Lord, ye knowv is tjk>d indeed ^ 
Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, be dofli us feed ; 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his ^ates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good : 
His mercy is for ever sure : 

His truth at all times firm\^ «loo^^ 
And shall from ag^ to age eudutvi* 



54 PSALM C. 

PSALM C. VERSION II. (l. m.) 

1 Ye nations round the earth rejoice 
Before the Lord, your 80v*reign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glories sing. 

2 The Lord is God : *tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give: 
We are his work, and not our own j 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of men shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 



PSALM X. VERSION III. (l. m.) 

1 Before Jehovah*s awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovVeign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form*d us men; 
And when like wandVing sheep we stray *d. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care. 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as tl)C heavens our voices raise; 



PSALM CII. 55 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



PSALM CII, PAR?ri. 1^22. (CM.) 

1 Let Zion and her sons rejoice^ 

Behold the promised hour: 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice. 
And comes t* exalt his power. 

2 Her dust and ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyesj 
Those ruins shall be built again. 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before his name. 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits a sov*reign on his throne. 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He hears the dying pris*ners* groan. 
And answers all their sighs. 

5 This shall be known when we are dead. 

And left on long record, 
That ages yet unborn may read. 
And trust and praise the Lord. 



PSALM CII. PART II. 24—27. (c. m.) 

1 Through endless years thou art the same, 
O thou eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know VVv^ \\^>kv^^ 
And tell (hv works abYoeiA. 
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2 The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old by thee were laid : 
By thee the beauteous arch of heav*n 
With ivondrous skill was made. 

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things^ 

Form'd by thy powerful hand. 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside. 
And chang*d at thy command. 

4 But thy perfections all divine. 

Eternal as thy days. 
Through everlasting ages shine 
With undiminish'd ravs. 



PSALM CIIL PART I. 1^7. (s. M.) 

I O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name. 
Whose favours are divine. 

^ O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Nor let his mercies Ho 
Forgotten in uuthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

-3 *Tis he forgives thy sins; 
*Ti8 he relieves thy pain ; 
*Tis he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4> He crowns thy life with love. 
When ransomed from the grave: 
He that redeem*d my soul from hell. 
Hath sovVeign power to save. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By hh beloved Son. 



PSALM cm. CIV. 37 

PSALM CIIL PART II. 19^32. (l. m.) 

1 The Lord, the universal King, 

In heaven has fix*d his lofty throne : 

To him, ye angels, praises sing. 

For in your strength his power is shewn. 

2 Ye that his just commands obey. 
And hear and do his sacred will ; 
Ye hosts of his, this tribute pay. 
Who still what he ordains fulfil. 

3 Let every creature join to bless 

The mighty Lord; and thou, my heart. 
With grateful joy thy thanks express. 
And in this concert bear thy part. 

PSALM CIV. PART I. 1—6,19,24. (p.m. 104lh.) 

Bless God, O mysoul^ rejoice in his name ; 
O Lord, let my voice thy greatness proclaim ! 
Surpassing in honour, dominion and might. 
Thy throne is the heaven,thy robe is the light. 

The sky we behold a curtain display*d ; 
The chambers of heav*n on waters are laid : 
The clouds are a chariot thy glory to bear ; 
On winds thou art wafted, and ridest on air. 

As rapid as fire, thy angels on high 
Convey thy commands ^ thy ministers fiy : 
The earth, on its basis eternal sustain*d. 
Is fix*d in the station thy wisdom ordain*d. 

The moon gives her light, obeying thy will ; 
The sun goeth down, thy law to fulfil. 
Such, Lord, is the wisdom thy works all 
proclaim: [thy name. 

Let earth, crown*d with riches, rejoice in 



PSALM CIV. PART II. 24^35. <J*»^^ 

1 Vast are thy works, AAmx^V^ \i»\^. 
All nature rests upou \\\^ nso\^ s 
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And the whole race of creatures stand. 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 

2 While each receives his diff 'rent food. 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good; 
But when thy face is hid, they mourn. 
And dying to their dust return. 

3 Yet thou canst breathe on dust again. 
And fill the world with beasts and men ; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the wastes of time and death. 

4 His works, the wonders of his might. 
Are honour*d with his own delight : 
How awful are his glorious ways ! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praise. 

5 In thee my hopes and wishes meet. 
And make my meditation sweet; 
Thy praises shall my breath employ. 
Till it expire in endless joy. 



PSALM CV. PART I. 1, 14—38. (c. M.) 

1 Give thanks to Ood, invoke his name. 

And tell the world his grace ; 
Sound thro' the earth his deeds of fame. 
That all may seek his face. 

2 When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the saints. 

And thus provok'd their God, 
Moses was sent at their complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful rod. 

3 He caird for darkness, darkness came 

Like an o*erwheImine flood : 
He turn'd each lake and every stream 
To lakes and streams of blood. 

4 Through fields and towns and palaces 

The tenfold vengeance fieNw \ 



PSAIiM cv. 59 

Locusts in swarms devour*d their trees^ 
And hail their cattle slew. 

Then by an angeKs midnight stroke 

The flower of Egypt died 5 
The strength of every house was broke^ 

Their gk>rjr and their pride. 

Now let the world forbear its rage. 

Nor pat the church in fear: 
Israel must live through every age. 

And be th* Almighty's care. 



PSALM CV. PART II. 1,39^44. (cm.) 

1 Give thanks to GK>d, invoke his name. 

And tell the world his grace ; 
Sound thro* the earth his deeds of fame. 
That all may seek his face. 

2 When Israel's tribes from bondage came, 

He led their wondrous way ; 
Gave them by night the fiery flame. 
The shelt'ring cloud by day. 

3 They thirst; and waters from the rock 

In rich abundance flow. 
And folPwing still the course they took» 
Ran all the desert through. 

4 O wondrous stream ! O blessed type 

Of ever-flowing grace! 
So Christ our Rock maintains our life 
Through all this wilderness. 

5 Thus guarded by th' Almighty hand. 

The chosen tribes possest 
Canaan, the rich, the promis'd land. 
And there enjoy'd their rest. 

6 Then let the world forbear \\^t^%^« 

The church renounce \iet iew \ 
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Israel must live through every age. 
And be th* Almighty's care. 



PSALM CVI. 1—5. (L. M.) 

1 O RENDER thauks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
A tribute equal to his praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 

Who from his judgements do not stray ; 
Who know and do his perfect will. 
And all his righteous laws fulfil. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou return*st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

5 Oh ! may I worthy prove, to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity ; 
That I the joyful choir may join. 
And count thy people's triumph mine. 



PSALM CVII. PART I. 1—8. (L.M.) 

1 Give thanks to God, who reigns above ; 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love : 
His mercy ages past have known. 

And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom he chose, 
And rescued from lUeu w\\^l\ty foes. 



PSALM CVII. ()l 

3 In their distress to God they cried 5 
God was their Saviour and their guide : 
He led their march far wand'ring roand ; 
*Twas the right path to Canaairs ground f 

4 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin*s old yoke, and Satan's chain. 
We have this desert world to pass, 

A dangVous and a tiresome place. 

5 He feeds and clothes ns all the way 5 
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

6 Oh, let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways? 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 



PSALM CVII. PART II. 4,23—31. (cm.) 

1 How are thy servants blest, O Lord f 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide. 

Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt^ 
And live in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
Nor impotent tasave : 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at \\\^ cq\sv\w\\\^> 
At thy command Va ^V\\\* 

G 
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5 In midst of dangers, fears, and death. 
Thy goodness we*ll adore; 
We*i] praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

PSALM CVIII. 1-5. (P.M. 113th.) 

1 Mt heart is fix*d, Eternal King; 
My heart is fix*d thy praise to sing : 

Awake, my tongue ; my glory, wake ; 
Awake, each tuneful chord : and I 
Will lead the choral symphony. 
Before the radiant morning break. 

S The nations. Lord, Fll teach thy name ; 
Thy praise to Gentile lands proclaim : 

Thy mercies highest heav*n transcend 
Thy truth above the skies is shewn : 
Lord, o*er the heav*ns exalt thy throne, 

0*er all the earth thy rod extend. 



PSALM ex. (p. M. 113th.) 

1 Jehoyah spake th* eternal word 
To David*s Son, and David*s Lord : 

" At my right hand assume thy seat ; 
Rule thou supreme amidst thy foes: 
The powers, who dare thy reign oppose. 

Shall fall confounded at thy feet" 

2 We hail his great triumphant day : 
The willing nations own his sway. 

And joy his rising beams to view ; 
Rescued by him from error^s night. 
They shine as numberless and bright. 

As crystal drops of morning dew. 

3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain. 
That, like Melchizedek^s, his reign 

And priesthood shall no period know : 



PSALM CXIII. CXIV. 63 

God will exalt his glorious head. 
Thro* the whole earth his kingdom spread. 
And lay each haughty rebel low. 



PSALM CXIIL 1—6. (L. M .) 

1 Servants of God, his praise proclaim. 
Extol the Lord Jehovah*s name : 
That glorious name let all adore 
From age to age for evermore. 

8 Blest be that name, supremely blest. 
From the 8un*s rising to its rest: 
Above the heav*ns his power is known. 
Through all the earth his goodness shewn. 

3 Who is like God ?— So great, so high. 
He bows himself to view the sky ; 
And yet, with condescending grace. 
Looks down upon the human race. 

4 Servants of God, his praise proclaim, 
Extol the Lord Jehovah's name : 
That glorious name let all adore 
From age to age for evermore. 



PSALM CXIV. (L. M.) 

1 When Israel, freed from Pharaoh*s hand. 
Left the proud tyrant and his land. 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their king, and Judah was his throne. 

8 Across the deep their journey lay; 
The deep divides to make them way : 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

3 The mountains shook Y\ke ^tx^V^^ ^vt^V 
Like /ambs the Utt\e \\\\\ocVL^\e«^% 
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Not Sinai on her base could stand. 
Conscious of sovVeign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels > 

5 Let every mountain, every flood. 
Retire, and knew th* approaching God^ 
The King of Israel; see him here * 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear. 



PSALM CXVI, 12—19. (cm.) 

1 What shall I render to my God 

For all his kindness shewn? 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy house 

My ofTrings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight. 

Thou ever-blessed God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
How precious is their blood! 

4 How happy all thy servants are! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine. 

Nor shall my purpose move; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 

^ Jlere in thy courts I leave my vow. 
And thy rich grace recoipd\ 



PSALM CXVII. C&VIll. 65 

Witness, ye saints, wbo hear me now. 
If I forsake the Lord. 



PSALM CXVIL (L. M.) 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Greator*s praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord : 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore^ 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



PSALM CXVIIL Part i. 22—23. (c. m.) 

1 Behold the sure foundation-stone. 

Which God in Zion lays. 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here. 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 The foolish boilders^ scribe and priest. 

Reject it with disdain; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What, tho* the gates of hell withstood ? 

Yet must this building rise: 
*Tis thine own work. Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

PSALM CXVIII. PART II. 24—29. (c. m.) 

1 This is the day the Lord UaVVv vkv«A<&, 
He calls the hours his o\wv\% 



06 PSALM CXIX. 

Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad^ 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead ; 

And Satan*s empire fell : 
To*day the saints his triumph spread. 
And all his wonders telL 

3 Hosanna to tir anointed King, 

To David's holy Son : 
Help us, O Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in Gtod his Father's name 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise : 
The highest heav*ns in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 



PSALM CXIX. PART I. 1—3,165,6. (cm.) 

1 Bl'EST are the undefird in heart. 

Whose ways are right and clean j 
Who never from -thy law depart. 
But fly from every sin. 

2 Bleist are the men that keep thy word. 

And practise thy commands; 
With their whole heart they seek the Lord, 
And serve thee with their hands. 

3 Great is their peace who love thy law ; 

How firm their souls abide! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 

4 Then shall my heart have inward joy, 

Arjff keep ray face from sUamo, 



PSALM CXIX. 67 

When all tlvy statutes I obey. 
And honour all thy name. 

PSALM CXIX. PART II. 9, 130, 104, 105, 
113, 140. (CM.) 

1 How shall the young secure then* hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 *Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 

I hate the sinner^s road ^ 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youths 
And well support our age. 

PSALM CXIX. PART III. 97, 111. (c. M.) 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice. 

My lasting heritage; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 IMl read the histories of thy love. 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises 1 xoNt 
With ever- fresh delight. 
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3 *Ti8 a broad land of wealth unknowD^ 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 

tt makes our sorrows. blest; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest. 



PSALM CXIX. PART IV. 6,33— 37,133,176.(0. M.) 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will! 

2 O send thy Spirit dowii to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar*s part. 

3 From vanity tutn off mine eycs) 

Let no corrupt design^ 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this sotil of oiine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere : 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 My soul hath gone too far astray ; 

My feet too often slip : 
Yet since Tve not forgot thy way. 
Restore thy wandVing sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in thy commands ', 

*Tis a delightful road : 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God, 
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PSALM CXIX. PARTY. 25,32, 49,107, 93. (cjn.) 

1 My soul lies cleaving to the dast ; 

Lord, give me life divine ! 
From vain desires, and every lust. 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way. 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 When sore afflictions press me down, 

I need thy quick*ning powers : 
Thy word, that I have rested on. 
Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not thy mercies sovVeign still. 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal. 
To run the heav'nly road ? 

6 Then shall I love thy gospel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 



PSALM CXIX. PART VI. 67, 71, 73—75. (l.m.) 

1 Father, I bless^hy gentle hand; 
How kind was thy chastising rod. 
That forc*d my conscience to a stand. 
And brought my wandVing soul to God ! 

2 Foolish and vain, I went astray. 
Ere I had felt thy scourges, Lord : 
I left my guide, and lost my way ; 
But now I love and keep thy word. 

3 'Tis good for me to weat V\\^ '^^V'?^ 
For pride is apt to r\se axvO^ ^vi^\\\ 
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*Tis good to bear my Father's stroke, 
That I might learn his statutes well. 

4 Thy hands have made my mortal frame. 
Thy Spirit form*d my soul within : 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name. 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

5 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
At my salvation shall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy word. 
And made thy grace my only choice. 

PSALM CXXI. (c. M.) 

1 To Zion*s hill I lift mine eyes. 
From thence expecting aid ; 
From Zion*8 hill, and Zion*s God, 
Who heav*n and earth has made. 

8 Then thou, my soul, in safety rest; 
Thy guardian will not sleep: 
His watchful care, who Israel guards. 
Will Israel safely keep. 

3 Shelter*d beneath th* Almighty wings. 

Thou shalt securely rest. 
Where neither sun nor m6on shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend $ 
And guide thee through lifers pilgrimage. 
Safe to thy journey's end. 

PSALM CXXII. (c. M.) 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devouUy say, 
"In Zion let us all appear, 
•• And keep the solemn day !" 



PSALM CXXV. 71 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorii'd with grace. 
Stands like a palace built for God 
To shew his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknowp. 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in judgement there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest ! 
With holy gifts and heav*^y grace 
Be her attendants blest | 

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or l>reath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell ; 
There God my Saviour reigns. 



PSALM CXXV. (L. M.) 

1 Those who, with holy confidence. 
Trust on the Lord for their defence. 
Secured by his protecting hand. 
Shall stedfast as mount Zion stand. 

2 And as the mighty hills surround 
Majestic Salem*s hallow*d ground ; 
So round his people, widely spread. 
Shall God his guardian influence shed. 

3 Far from that people shall he still 
Remove the dang'rous powers of ill. 
Lest they beguile his favoured race. 
And turn them from the paths of grace, 

4 Deal gently. Lord, with souls sincere. 
And guide thenvin thy faith and fear. 
Till they shall see thy promised rest. 
And be with all thine Israel blest. 
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PSALM CXXX. (CM.) 

1 OOTof the deeps of long distress, 
• The borders of despair, 

I sent my cries to seek thy grace, 
My groans to move thiue ear. 

2 Great God f should thy severer eye. 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity. 
No mortal flesh can stand. 

3 But there are pardons with my God 

For crimes of high degree; 
Thy Son has bought them with his blood. 
To draw us near to thee. 

4; I wait for thy salvation. Lord, 
With strong desires I wait; 
My soul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate. 

6 There's full redemption at thy throne 
For sinners long enslavM : 
The great Redeemer is thy Son, 
And Israel shall be sav'd.. 



PSALM CXXXL (c. m.) 

1 Father, whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sovVeign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 

S Let the sweet hope, that thou art mine. 
My life and death attend ^ 



PSALM CXXXII. CXXXIII. 73 

Thy presence through my journey thine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

PSALM CXXXIL 8—18. (cm.) 

1 A RISK, O King of grace, arise. 

And enter to thy rest I 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes. 
Thus to be own*d and blest. 

2 Enter with all thy glorious train. 

Thy Spirit and thy word : 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God I accept our vows. 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house. 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let 6od*s Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne ; 

And, as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 



PSALM CXXXin. (s. M.; 

1 Blest are the sons of peace. 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through. ^1 their actions run. 

2 Blest if the pious house. 
Where zeal and friendship meet : 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows. 
Make their communion sweet, 
H 
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3 Thus when on Aaron*s head 
They pour'd the rich perfume. 

The oil through all his raiment spread^ 
And pleasure tiird the room. 

4 Thus on the heav*nly hills 
The saints are blest above ; 

Where joy like morning: dew distils. 
And all the air is love. 



PSALM CXXXIV. (p. M. 104th.) 

Ye servants of God, whose diligent care 
Is ever employed in watching and prayer ;, 
With praises unceasing your Saviour pro- 
claim. 
Rejoicing, and blessing his excellent name. 

Tis Jesus commands; approach to his house. 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your 

vows : 
And while you are giving your Maker hi» 

due. 
The Lord out of heaven shall sanctify you* 



PSALM CXXXVL 1—16. (l. m .) 

1 Give to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong j 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown; 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 



PHALM CXXXVIII. 75 

Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When sun and moon shall shine no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Thro' this vain world he guides our feet. 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more« 



PSALM CXXXVIII. (L. M.) 

1 With all my powers of heart and tongue, 
ril praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

5 ril sing thy truth and mercy. Lord ; 
ril sing the wonders of thy word : 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory shew. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose j 
He heard me, and subdued my foes; 
He did my rising fears controul, 

And strength diffused through all my soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive. 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

6 Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To save from sorrows or from sins: 
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The work that wisdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne*er forsakes. 



PSALM CXXXIX. Part i. 1—12. (l. m.) 

1 THOU,Lord,by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee. 
Known long before conceived by me. 

8 Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways: 
Surrounded by thy power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand. 

3 If up to heaven I take my flight, 

*Tis there thou dwell'-stenthronM in light: 
If down to heirs infernal plains. 
There thine almighty vengeance reigns. 

4 Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night j 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray. 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

5 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes : 
Where can I, Lord, thy Spirit shun ? 
Or whither from thy presence run ? 



PSALM CXXXIX. PART II. 13—18.- (l. m.) 

1 *TwAS from thy hand, my God, I came, 
A yvork of such a curious frame ; 
In me thy fearful wonders shine. 
And each proclaims thy skill divine, 

8 Thine eyes did all my limbs survey. 
Which yet in dark confusion lay; 
Thou saw^st the daily growth they took, 
FormM by the mddel of thy book. 



PSALM CXMII. 77 

3 At last, to shew my Maker's name, 
God 8tamp*cl his image on my frame. 
And in some unknown moment join'd 
The finished members to the mind. 

4 Lord, since in my advancing age 
I've acted on life's busy stage. 

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The power of numbers to recount. 

5 I could survey the ocean o'er. 

And count the sands that heap the shore. 
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace 
The endless wonders of thy grace. 



PSALM CXLIIL, (L. M.) 

1 My righteous Judge, my gracious Qod, 
Hear when I spread my hands, abroad. 
And cry for succoup from thy throne ; 

make thy truth and mercer known. 

2 Let judgement not against me pass ; 
Behold, thy servant pleads thy grace : 
Should justice call us to thy bar. 

No man alive is guiltless there. 

3 Look down in pity. Lord, and see 
The mighty woes that burden me: 

My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye ; 
Make haste to hotp, before I die. 

4 Break off my fetters, Lord, and shew 
Which is the path my feet should go : 
If snares and foes beset the road, 

1 flee to hide me near mv God. 

5 Teach me to do thy holy will. 
And lead me to thy heavenly hill ; 
Let the good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to tliv courts above. 



78 PSALM CXLTV. CXLV. 

PSALM CXLIV. 1—2,9—11. (cm.) 

1 For ever blessed be the Lord, 

My Saviour and my shield ! 
He sends his Spirit with his worcl. 
To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin and hell their force unite, 

He makes my soul his care ; 
Instructs me to the heavenly fight. 
And guards me through the war. 

8 A friend and helper so divine 
Does my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious victVy mine. 
And his shall be the praise. 



PSALM CXLV. 8-21. (c. M.) 

1 Sweet is the memVy of thy grace. 

My God, my heav*nly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies; 
Thro* the whole earth his bounty shines. 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food ; 
Thy libVal liand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! - 
But soon he sends his pardoning word. 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

S Creatures, with all their eud\essYa.ce, 
Thy power and praise ^\oc\^\m-^ 



PSALM CXLTI. CXLYIII. 79 

But saiotSy that taste thy richer grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 

PSALM CXLVI. 5—10. (p. m. 113th.) 

I Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

9 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the lab'ring conscience peace : 
Re helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

3 1*11 praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And, when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures, 



PSALM CXLVIII. (p. M. Haydn't.) 

Praise the Lord ! ye heav*ns, adore him y 

Praise him, angels, in the height : 
Son and moon, rejoice before him ; 

Praise him, all ye stars and light : 
Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken. 

Worlds his mighty voice obey*d ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken. 

For their guidance he hath made. 

Praise the Lord ! for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail : 
God hath made his »'d\uVs N\c\ftT\«>x^\ 

Sin an4 death shaU ttot v^^n^A* 
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Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on higli, his power proclaim 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 

Laud and magnify his name. 



PSALM CXLVIII. VERSION II. (l.m.) 

1 Loud hallelujahs to the Lord, 
From distant worlds where creatures d well ! 
Let heav*n begin the solemn word. 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 

8 High on a throne his glories dwell. 
An awful throne of shining bliss! 
Fly through the world, O sun ! and tell. 
How dark thy beams compared to his. 

3 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praise with blazing 6re; 
Let the firm earth, and rolling sea. 

In this eternal song conspire. 

4 Birds, ye must make his praise your theme. 
Nature demands a song from you ; 
While the dumb fish, that cut the stream. 
Leap up and mean his praises too. 

5 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you sings? 
Oh for a shout from old and yonng. 
From humble swains, and lofty kings! 

6 Wide as his vast dominion lies. 
Make the Creator*s name be known : 
Loud as his thunder shout his praise. 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 



PSALM CL. (c. M.) 
1 In God*8 own house proi\owT\ec\m ^^%e. 
His grace he there vevcsiX?^* 



PSALM CL. 81 

To heav*n your joy and wonder raise. 
For there his glory dwells. 

2 Let all your sacred passions move. 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 
But the great work of saving love 
Your highest praise exceeds. 

3 All that have motion, life, and breath. 

Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
Yet when my voice expires in death. 
My soul shall praise him best. 



PSALM CL. VERSION II. (p. M. Portuguett.) 

SiNO praises to God, in full harmony joining. 
Ye mortals below, and ye seraphs above '^ 
Through earth and through air, let your 

accents combining 
Extol the great acts of his power and his love. 

O praise him aloud in the fulUsounding 

measures. 
That trumpets & organs symphonious inspire; 
Let lutes lend then* sweetness to these holy 

pleasures. 
And deeply devout be the strains of the lyre. 

Be vocal, ye mute, to the Lord of creation. 
In echoes your tribute of gratitude raise; 
And all that have breath, in sublime adora* 

tion. 
The breath that he gave you employ in hia 

praise. 



END OF THE PS\1.^*, 
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HYMNS. 



ADVENT AND CHRISTMAS. 

1*FsaIjM» 8, 40,45, 86, 96, 97, 98.— Hymns 116, 

135, 153.] 

HYMN I. [c. M.) 

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promis*d lon^ ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release. 

In Satan*s bondage held : 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyes opprest with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the treasures of his grace 
T* enrich the humble poor. 

d Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim j 
And heaven*s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

* The references between brackets under each 
g-enera) division are to such Psalms and Hymns 
MS will he found suited to iVie Ramc subjects, 
tkougb clMS9cd under other d\vwou%. 
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ADVENT AND CHRISTMAS. 8S 

HYMN II (P. M Haydn's.) 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set thy people free ; 
From our sins and fears release us. 

Let us find our rest in thee \ 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all tiie saints thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart 

Born thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a king^ 
Come, to reign in us for ever ; 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 
By thine ovtrn eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

HYMN III. (8.M.) 

Behold, the grace appears. 
The promise is fulfiird : 
Mary, the wondrous virgin, bears. 
And Jesus is the child. 

To bring the glorious news, 
A heavenly form appears; 
He tells the shepherds of their joys. 
And banishes their fears. 

Go, humble swains, (said he) 
To David's city fly ; 
" The promised Saviour, born to-day, 
"Doth in a manger lie. 

4 " With looks and hearts serene, 
" Go, visit Christ your King :" 
And straight a flaming troo^ n^^<& %^^^S 
The shepherds heavd vYvem svw%-. 
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'* Glory to God on high» 
" And heav'nly peace on earth ; 
" Good-will to men, to angels joy, 
" At the Redeemer's birth !" 



HYMN IV. (p. M . Hotham,) 

1 Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King; 

*' Peace on earth, and mercy mild ^ 
**God and sinners reconcird." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem.** 

2 Christ, by highest heav*n ador*d; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
VeilM in flesh the Godhead se« ; 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t*appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Ris'n with healing in his wings : 
Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Come, Desire of nations, come ! 
Fix in us thy humble home : 
Rise,Hhe Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head : 

Adam's /ikeness now efface. 
Stamp thine image in \ts pV^ce -^ 
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Second Adam from above, 
Re-iostate us in thy love. 

HYMN V. (L. M.) 

1 The King of glory sends his Son 
To make his entrance on this earth : 
Behold the midnight bright as noon. 
And heav*nly hosts declare his birth! 

2 About the young Redeemer*s head 
What wonders and what glories meet! 
An unknown star arose, and led 
The eastern sages to his feet. 

3 Simeon and Anna both conspire 
The infant Saviour to proclaim ; 
Inward they felt the sacred fire. 

And bless*d the babe, and own*d his name. 

4 While Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud. 
And treat the holy Child with scorn ; 
Our souls adore th* eternal God, 

Who condescended to be born. 



EPIPHANY. 
[Psalm 97, 98.— Hymns 116, 123, 135.] 

HYMN VI. (L. M.) 

1 Lot in the East appears a light. 
In eastern skies unseen before; 

The wise men hail the welcome sight. 
And seek the mystVy to explore. 

2 These ancient sages, led from far. 
Began their doubtful, anxious way ; 
Nor rested, till the wandering star 
Stood o'er the place wKere Jesus lay. 

3 They came, they saw, and they ador*d% 
Each costly treasure the\ wt\^o\^» 

I 
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And offer to their infant Ldrd 

Their myrrh, their frankincense, and gold. 

4 That star to us its light imparts; 
Let us our pilgrimage pursue; 
And, with the homage of our hearts. 
To Bethle*m go, and worship too. 

6 May we through life its guidance trace. 
And mark its path o*er earthly things. 
Until it leads us to the place. 
Where Jesus reigns the King of kings. 

6 Light of the world, the True Light ! rise; 
Nor cease to shed thy cheering ray. 
Till o*er all lands beneath the skies 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. 



LENT. 

[Psalms 6, 38, 51, 69, 86, 130, 143. 
Hymns 16, 129.] 

HYMN VII. (c. M.) 

1 Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie. 

And knock at Mercy's door; 
With heavy heart and downcast eye. 
Thy favour we implore. 

2 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore; 

O may thy bowels move ! 
Thy grace is an exhuustless store. 
And thou thyself art love. 

3 Oh, for thine own, for Jesu*s sake. 

Our many sins forgive! 
Thy grace our. rocky hearts can break. 
And breaking soon relieve. 

4 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend, 
And thy domimon ow\\\ 
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Nor let a rival more pretend 
To repossess thy throne. 



HYMN VIIL (CM.) 

1 O Lord, turn not thy face from me. 
Who lie in woeful state. 
Lamenting all my sipful life, 
Before thy mercy-gate : 

9 A gate, which opens wide to those 
That do lament their sin : 
Shut not the gate against me. Lord, 
But let me enter in. 

S And call me not to strict account. 
How I have sojournM here ; 
For then my guilty conscience knows. 
How vile I shall appear. 

4 Therefore with tears I come to beg 

Of my offended God, 
For pardon, like a child, that dreads 
His parent's chast'ning rod. 

5 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask ^ 

This is the total sum : 
For mercy. Lord, is all my suit; 
Lord, let thy mercy come. 



HYMN IX. (p. M. Hotham.) 

Jesus, refuge of my soul. 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the raging billows roll. 
While the tempest still is high *. 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life be past: 
Safe into .the haven guide \ 
O receive my sou\ ^l\«i?»V\ 
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2 All my trust on thee is 8tay*d, 
All ray help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing! 
Thou, O Christy art all I want; 
All in all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen^ cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and Jead the blind .' 

3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart ; 
Rise to all eternity! 



GOOD-FRIDAY. 

[Psalms 22, 40, 69.— Hymns 76, 77, 78, 80*, 124, 
129, 130, 139, 144.] 

HYMN X. (P.M. Sicilian. J 

1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
"It is finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

S It is finished ! Oh, what pleasure 
Do those gracious words afford ! 

Heav'niy blessings, without measure. 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

It is finished ! 

Saints, the dying words record. 

S Tune your harps anew, ye BetaL^Vi^ \ 
Joi^ to sing the pleasing \Yieme •. 
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All on earth, and all in heaven. 

Join to praise Imnaanuers name ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Qlory to the bleeding Lamb! 



HYMN XI. (L. M.) 

1 Ye that pass by, b^old the Man, 
The Man of grief, condemn*d for youf 
The Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Weeping to Calvary pursue. 

2 Behold his temples crown*d with tlioras. 
His bleeding hands extended wide. 

His streaming feet transfixed and torn. 
The fountain gushing from his iside. 

3 Thou dear, thou sufTring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move! 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood. 
And melt us with thy dying love. 

4 The earth could to her centre quake, 
Conyuls*d, when her Creator died : 
O may our inmost nature shake. 
And bow with Jesus crucified! 

5 At thy last gasp, the graves display'd 
Their horrors to the upper skies : 

O that our souls might burst the shade. 
And, quicken*d by thy death, arise ! 

6 The rocks could feel thy powerful deathf 
And tremble and asunder part : 

O rend, with thy expiring breath. 
The harder marble of our heart. 



HYMN XII. (CM.) 

1 Dark was the night, and cold U\^ ^Q'ksA-, 
On which the Lor A vj^^VoCx^-. 
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His sweat like drops of blood ran down^ 
In agony he prayM : 

H " Father ! remove this bitter cup, 
*' If such thy sacred will ; 
" If not, content to drink it up, 
«« Thy pleasure I fulfil I" 

3 Go to the garden, sinner! see 

Those precious drops that flow : 
That heavy load he bore for thee j 
For thee he lies so low ! 

4 Then learn of him the cross to bear. 

Thy Father's will obey ; 
And when temptations sore draw near. 
Awake to watch and pray ! 



HYMN XIII. (p. M. HaydfCi.J 

1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus ! 

Hail, thou Galilean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour ! 

Bearer of our sin and shame : 
By thy merits we find favour ; 

Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins on thee were laid : 
By Almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
AW thy people are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of thy blood : 
OpenM is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

S Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide ! 
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All the bea?*n1y hosts adore thee. 

Seated at thy Father*s side : 
Worship, honour, power, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 



HYMN XIV. (p. M. Hothcm.) 

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee : 
Let the water and the blood. 

From thy wounded side which flowed. 

Be of sin the double cure. 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power ! 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

2 Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone! 
Weak, I look to thee for grace ^ 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die ! 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling : 
While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eye-strings break in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgement-throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in thee I 

HYMN XV. (p. M. Carey's.) 

1 When gathVing clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few j 
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Od him I leaoy who not in vain 
ExperiencM every human pain : 
He sees my griefs, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

3 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way ; 
To fly the good I would pursue. 
Or do the thing I would not do ; 
Still he, who felt temptation's power. 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

3 When vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And sore dismay'd my spirit dies ; 
When writhing on the bed of pain, 

I supplicate for rest in vain ; 

Still, still my soul shall think on thee. 

Thy bloody sweat and agony ! 

4 And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last ; 
Wilt thou, who once for me hast bled. 
In all my sickness make my bed ^ 
Then bear me to that happier shore. 
Where thou sh alt mark my woes no more ? 



HYMN XVI. (p. M. Hotham ) 

1 Bt thy birth and early years. 
By thy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
By thy victVy in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

% By thine hour of dark despair -, 
By thine agony of prayer j 
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By the purple robe of scorn ; 
By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn. 
Gross and passion, pangs and cries ; 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

3 By thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the seaPd sepulchral stone ; 
By thy triumph o*er the grave ; 
By thy power from death to save ; 
Mighty Gk>d ! ascended Lord ! 
To thy throne in heav*n restorM ; 
Prince and Saviour ! hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany. 

EASTER. 
[Psalms 3, 16, 110, 114, 118.— Hymics 49, 181, 

187, 189, 195.] 

HYMN XVII. (p. M. Hotham.) 

1 Christ the Lord is ris*n to day. 
Sons of men and angels, say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ^ 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth, reply : 
Love*s redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo ! the sun*s eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Christ hath open*d Paradise : 

He is risen, glorious King ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting > 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ? 
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3 Soar we dow where Christ has led. 
Following our exalted Head : 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hail, thou Lord of earth and beay*n ! 
Praise to thee by both be giv*n ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the resurrection thou ! 



HYMN XVIII. (c. M.) 

1 HosANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That cloth*d himself in clay ^ 
Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

S Death is no more the king of dread. 
Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyranfs sting away. 
And spoird our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft. 

And to his Father flies. 
With scars of honour in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 

And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues. 

To reach his blest abode ; 
While angels swell their loudest songs 
To our incarnate Ood. 



HYMN XIX. (c. M.) 
Blest morning, whose young dawning 
Beheld our rising Ood ; [rays 

That saw him triumph o*er the dust, 
A "ff '**arp h\' Ai^^h^ 2}^si^&X, 
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2 Iq the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th* appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our God, in vain ; 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name. Almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 



HYMN XX. (L. M.) 

1 Now for a tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heav*n1y lays. 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left tlie worlds of light. 
And the bright robes he wore above ! 
How swift and joyful was his flight. 
On wings of everlasting love! 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death 
Th' Almighty captive prisoner lay : 
Th* Almighty captive left the earth. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light. 
Up to his throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 
Round the sweet beauties of his face. ^ 

5 Amongst a thousand harps and songs 
Jesus the God exalted reigns: 

His sacred name fills all thevc to\!i^«^> 
And echoes ihron^\v W\%\\^^VT^>3 ^^J«i\>N"s». 
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HYMN XXI. (F. M. 14ath.) 

1 The happy morn is come ! 
Triumphant o'er the grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Omnipotent to save : 
Captivity is captive led f 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 

S Who now accnseth them. 
For whom their Surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn. 
Whom God hath justified ? 

Captivity is captive led ! 

For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid ; 
The glorious work is done : 
On him our help is laid ; 
By him our vict'ry won : 
Captivity is captive ledf 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 



ASCENSION. 

[Psalms 24, 47, 68, 96.— Htmns 114, 110, 121, 

191, 199i] 

HYMN XXII. (L.M.) 

1 Our Lord is risen from the dead. 
Our Saviour is gone up on high : 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angeli chaunt the solemn lay : 
Liflt up your heads, ye heavenly gates ^ 
Ye everlasting doors, give wa^. 
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3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold th* ethereal scene: 
He claims these mansions as his right : 
Receive the King of glory in. 

4 Who is the King of glory, who > 
The Lord, that all his foes overcame. 
That sin, and death, and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqu*ror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates;, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

6 Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord, of boundless power possess*d ; 
The King of saints and angels too^ 
God over all, for ever blest. 



HYMN XXIII. (L.M.) 

1 He dies! the Friend of sinners diesf 
Lo! Salem*s daughters weep around : 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Here^s love and grief beyond degree. 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo f what sudden joys we seel 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb. 
Up to his Father*s court he flies : 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies! 

4 Break o£f your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great DelivVer reigns: 
Sing how he spoiFd the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster» D^^N.Vv>'\w Ocsaxs>^- 

K 
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5 Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King, 
'< Born to redeem, and strong to save P* 
Then ask the monster, " Where's thy sting> 
And where thy victory, boasting grave?** 



HYMN XXIV. (CM.) 

1 I SING my Savionr*s wondrous death ; 
He conquerM when he fell : 
"'Tis finish *d !*' said his dying breath, 
And shook the gates of hell. 

8 " 'Tis finished !** our Immanuel cries ; 
The dreadful work is done : 
Hence shall his sovVeign throne arise, 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 

For glory and renown. 
When through the regions of the dead 
He passed to reach the crown. 

4 Exalted at his Father's side 

Sits our victorious Lord : 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance and reward. 

6 The saints from his propitious eye 
Await their several crowns ; 
And all the powers of darkness fly 
The terror of his fVowns. 



HYMN XXV. (p. M. 148th.) 

1 Rejoice! the Lord is King! 
Your God and King adore; 
Loud hallelujahs sing. 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice. 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejovc%\ 
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S Rejoice 1 the Saviour rei gas. 

The God of truth and love; 

When he had purgM our stains. 

He took his seat above *. 
Lift up» &c. 

8 His kingdom cannot fail. 
He rules o*er earth and heav*n ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Into his hands are giv*n : 

Lift up, &c. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope! 

Jesus the Judge shall come. 

And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear th' Archangel's voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice ! 



HYMN XXVI. (c. M.) 

1 HosANNA to our conqu*ring King! 

The Prince of darkness flies : 
His troops rush headlong down to hell. 
Like lightning from the skies. 

2 Hosanna to our conqu*ring King! 

All hail, incarnate Love! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

3 Thy victVies and thy deathless fame 

Through the wide world shall run. 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won. 



HYMN XXVU. (P.M. 148th.) 

1 Join all the glorious i\am«^ 
Of wisdom, love, w\^ ^o>n%t. 
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That ever mortals knew. 

That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

S Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came -, 
The joyful news of sins fbrgiv'n. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 I love my Shepherd's voice ; 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandVingsouI among 
The thousands of his sheep : 

He feeds his flock, he calls their names. 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

4 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 

His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

5 Now let my soul arise, 

And tread the tempter down; 

My Captain leads me forth 

To conquest and a crown. 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Tho* death and hell obstruct tlie way. 



HYMN XXVIII. (CM.) 

I All hail the great ImmanuePs name I 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
J3ring forth the royal diadem, 
Aad crown him Lord o^ k\\. 
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S Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from his altar call : 
Extol the stem of Jesse*s rod. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of IsraeVs race, 

A remnant weak and small. 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne*er forget 

The wormwood and the gall : 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



WHIT-SUNDAY. 

(P8ALM8 68, 104, 132,144.— Hymns 95, 111.) 
HYMN XXIX. (P.M. Carey's.) 

1 Jesus, we hang upon the word. 

Our longing souls have heard from thee : 
Be mindful of thy promise. Lord, 
Thy promise made to such as me^ 
To such as Zion*s paths pursue. 
And would believe that God is true. 

2 Thou saidst, "I will the Father pray, 
" And he the Comforter shall give j 

" Shall give him in your hearts to stay, 
"And never more his temples leave: 
" Myself will to my orphans come, 
" And make you my eternal home." 

3 Come, gracious Lord, th^^^V^ x^n^*^. 
And let the promxse wovi \?^?^^ ^X-ajc^ N 
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Be it according to thjr will. 
According to thy word of grace: 
Thy sorrowful disciples cheer. 
And send us down the Comforter. 



HYMN XXX. (L. M.) 

1 Great was the day, the joy was great. 
When the divine disciples met ; 
Whilst on their heads the Spirit came. 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

2 What gifts, what miracles he gave ! 
And power to kill, and power to save ! 
Furnished their tongues with wondrous 

words. 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 

3 Thus arm*d, he sent the champions forth. 
From east to west, from south to north : 
**Go, and assert your Saviour's cause ; 

** Go, spread the myst'ry of his cross." 

4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force they are 

To make our stubborn passions bow. 
And lay the proudest rebel low! 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by these heav*nly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 

^ Great King of grace ! my heart subdue ; 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victVies of his word. 



HYMN XXXI. (L. M.) 

/ Spirit of mercy, truth, and love ! 
Shed thy sweet inftueuce ftota atooNvi, 
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And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred dav. 

H In every clime, by every tongue, 
Be GU>d*s amazing glory sung ^ 
And let the listening earth be taught 
The acts our great Redeemer wrought. 

3 Unfailing Comfort! heavenly Guide! 
Still o'er thy ransom'd church preside : 
Still may mankind thy blessings prove. 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love! 

HYMN XXXII. (p. M. Carey's.) 

1 Creator-Spirit! by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every pious mind. 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind: 
From sin and sorrow set us free ; 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 

H Plenteous of grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy sev'n-fold energy : 
Thrice-Holy Fount! Thrice-Holy Firef 
Our hearts with heav'nly love inspire j 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Chase from our minds th' infernal foe ; 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow : 
Make us eternal truths receive. 

And practise all that we believe: 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

4 Immortal honour, endless fame. 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name^ 
The Saviour-Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man*s redemption died; 
And equal adoration be, 

JBfernai Spirit I pa'u\ lo \\\evi. 
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HYMN XXXIII. (c. M.) 

I Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quirk'ning powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

% Look how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these trifling toys: 
Our souls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys! 

^ In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise j 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord f and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Onr love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour*8 love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN XXXIV. (8. M.) 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come. 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrows from our minds. 
The darkness from our eyes. 

5 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 *Ti8 thine' ti> cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the sool. 
To pour fresh life on evev^ v^'f^* 
And new-create Vl^e. ^mVnXr , 
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Dwell thou within our heart, 
Our minds from bondage free; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love,. 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



HYMN XXXV. (L.M.) 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ; 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

2 Conduct OS safe, conduct us far 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead to thy word, that rules must give. 
And teach us lessons how to live. 

3 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may ne^er depart. 

4 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God : 
Lead us to Christ, the living way; 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

6 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blest: 
Lead us to Iieav*n, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in per&ction is. 



HYMN XXXVI. (L. M.) 

1 Eternal Spirit ! we confess 
And sing the wonders of thy grace : 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father, and the Son. 

3 Enlightened by thy heav'nly ra^. 
Our shades and darUne^^k VwcwVo ^-^^ % 
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Thine inward teachings make us know 
Oor danger and oar refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within. 
And break the chains of reigning sin j 
Do our imperious lusts subdue. 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice ; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys : 
Thy power allays the stormy wind. 

And calms the surges of the mind. 

HYMN XXXVH. (c. M.) 

1 Why should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

5 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal the heirs of heav*n ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And shew my sins forgiv*n > 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer*s blood ^ 
And bear thy witness with my heart. 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 



TRINITY-SUNDAY. 

[Hymns 32, 66.] 
HYMN XXXVIH. (l. m.) 
/ Eternal Power ! whose V\\v;V\ abode 
Becomes the grandeur oC a. OoA, 
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Infinite lengths beyond the boands. 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 

2 Not heav*n thy presence can contaiD, 
Nor heav'n of heav'ns thy power restrain : 
Thee, while the first archangel sings. 
He veils his face beneath his wings. 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too. 
From sin and dast to thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ! 

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame. 
And babes have learnt to lisp thy name : 
But, oh ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 



HYMN XXXIX. (L.M.) 

1 Blest be the Father and his love. 
To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joys above. 
And rills of comfort here below. 

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying sodls. 

8 We give the sacred Spirit praise. 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Makes living springs of grace arise. 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore; 
That sea of life and love unkuoviw^ 
Without a bottom or ^. s\vo\fe. 
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HYMN XL. (p. M. 148tb.) 

i I GIVE immortal praise 
To God the Father's love. 
For all my comforts here. 
And better hopes above : 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that mao had done. 

3 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too. 

Who bought us wiUi his blood 

From everlasting woe ; 
And now he lives, and now he reigns^ 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirits name 
Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live : 

His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God i to thee 
Be endless honours done. 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One : 

Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails and love adores. 



HYMN XLI. (L. M.) 

1 Father of heav*n .' whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To u* thy pard*ning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word I 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saying grace exlend. 
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3 Eternal Spirit I by whose breath 
The soul is rais-d from sin and deatli. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah I Father, Spirit, Son ; 
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend ! 



HYMN XLII. (p. M. Hoibarm.) 

1 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord! 
Self-existent Deity, 

By the hosts of heav'n ador'd. 
Teach us how to worship thee. 
All perfection dwells in thee. 
Though to us obscurely known ; 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Great Jehovah, God alone ! 

2 Glorious thou in holiness. 
Father, didst thy rights maintain ; 
Truth and grace at once express. 
When thine only Son was slain. 
Here is deepest wisdom seen j 
Here the richest stores of grafce : 
Mildest love, and v£ngeance keen ; 
Oh, how bright their mingled rays! 

3 Fearful thou in praises too. 
Glorious Saviour, slaughtered Lamb! 
We with joy and wonder view 

All thy glory, all thy shame ! 
Be thy death the death of sin ; 
Be thy life the sinner's plea; 
Save me, teach me, rule within, — 
Prophet, Priest, and King to me. 

4 Wonder-working Spirit ! thine 
Is the saving grace we v\\\« \ 

L 
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Set on us thy seal divine; 
Safely to thy kingdom bring: 
To our souls thy glory shew ; 
Shed abroad a Saviour's love : 
Fill us with thy peace below ; 
Lead us to thy joys above. 



SABBATH WORSHIP. 

[Psalms 5, 19, 27, 42, 48, 63, 65, 84, 87, 89, 92, 
95,99, 118, 122, 132, 150.— Hymns 19, 33] 

HYMN XLIII. (8. M.) 

i Welcome, sweet day of rest» 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast^ 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

3 The King himself comes near,, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may meet, and see him here,. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day within the place 
Where thou, my God, hast been. 

Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And gladly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



HYMN XLIV. (L. M.) 

1 Another six days* work is done. 
Another sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God Va?l\\\ VAes&'A. 
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2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds^ 
Provides an antepast of heav'n. 

And gives this day the food of sev'n. 

3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw from heav'n that sweet repose. 
Which none, but he that feels it, knoijrs! 

4 This holy calm, within the breast. 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

5 In holy duties let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 

How sweet, a sabbath thus to spends 
In hope of one that ne*er shall end ! 



HYMN XLV. (L.M.) 

1 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we lor^ 
But there's a nobler rest above : 
To that our longing souls aspire 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs. 
That warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose 3 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above : 

Oh, may our souls that rest ^VV;^\w 
From sin, from sorrow, a,v\^ ^\:o\s\ v^^^^^ 
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HYMN XLVI. (c. M ) 

1 Frequent the day of God returns; 

To slied its quick'ning beams; 
And yet hbw slow devotion burns ! 
How langiiid are its flames ! 

2 Accept onr faint attempts to love^ 

Our frailties. Lord, forgive : 
We would be like thy saints above. 
And praise thee while we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope. 

And fit us to ascend. 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up. 
Where sabbaths never end ; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air^ 

With heav'niy lustre shine 5 
Before the throne' of God appear. 
And feast on love divine. 



HYMN XLVII. (P.M. Carey's,) 

1 Geeat (God, this sacred day of thine 
Demands the soul's collected powers.; 
Gladly we now to thee resign 
These solemn consecrated hours ! 
Oh, may our souls adoring own 

The grace, that calls us to thy throne f 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly I 
Where God resides, appear no more. 
All-seeing God ! thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore; 
Ob, may thy grace our bosoms move. 
And fix our thoughts on things abbve! 

3 Thy Spirit's. powerful aid impart. 
And bid thy word, with life divine. 
Engage the ear and warm lV\fe hc^itt •>> 

i^hen shall the day indeed be V\\\\\«i'- 
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Then shall our soujs adoring own 
The grace, that calls us to thy throne. 



HYMN XLVni. (L. M.) 

1 Thee we adore. Eternal Lord ! 

We praise thy name with one accord : 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship thee. 

2 To thee aloud all angels cry. 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high -, 

Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 

The heav'ns and all the powers therein. 

3 Th* Apostles join the glorious throng; 
The Prophets swell th' immortal song; 
The martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to thy praise. 

4 Thee, Holy, Iloly, Holy King! 
Thee, the Lord God of hosts, they sing 
Thus earth below and heav*n above 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 



HYMN XLIX. (L. M.) 

[ Ascend thy throne. Almighty King, 
And spread thy glories all abroad ; 
Let thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be thou known the gracious God. 

\ Let millions bow before thy seat; 
Let humble mourners seekfthy face:; 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet. 
Subdued by thy victorious grace. 

Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord: 
Let saints and angels praAs^ W\^ wassv^jJVj 
Be thou thro' heav'u aud e^\V\\ ^«\Qi^^' 



HYMN L. (i. M.) 

1 O THOU that hearest prayer, 
Behold us at thy feet : 

Now let us prove thy presence here-j 
Where two or three are met. 

2 Thy promise. Lord, we plead. 
Nor can we plead in vainj 

Thou never saidst to IsraePs seed, 
"Seek ye my face in vain." 

3 Glory to thee alone. 

Thou God of boundless grace. 
Who dost refreshing showers send dowii 
To cheer thy drooping raciS, 

4 Oh, let it now be shewn. 
How true, how good thou art. 

Lord, send a gracious answer dowii 
To every waiting heart. 



IHYMN LI. (c. M.) 

1 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear j 

Thy presence now display : 
As thou hast giv*n a place for prayer^ 
So give us hearts to pi^ay. 

2 Shew us some token of thy love; 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessings from above> 
That we may render praise. 

'3 Within these walls let holy peace. 
And love, and concord dwell : 
Here give the troubled conscience ease» 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4, The hearing ear, the melting eye. 
The contrite heart bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high. 
To make onr graces %iovi. 
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HYMN LI I. (L. M.) 

1 Descend from heav*n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings ^ 
And mount and bear U8 far above 
The reach of thjese inferior things : 

3 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Up where eternal ages roll. 
Where solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul ! 

3 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our almighty Father's throne! 
There sits our Saviour crown'd with light. 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand. 

And thrones and powers before him fall : 
The God shines gracious through the maii. 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

5 Oh, what amazing joys they feel. 
While to their golden harps they sing. 
And sit on every heav'nly hill. 

And spread the triumphs of their King ! 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear. 
That I shall mount to dwell above. 
And stand and bow among them there. 
And view thy face, and sing thy love ? 



HYMN LHI. (L. M.) 

Loud, in the temples of thy grace 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ^ 
And we have seen thy glory shine 
With power and majesty divine. 

Return, O Lord, our spirits cry. 
Our graces droop, our comforts die 5 
Return, and let thy glories rifie 
Again to our adm\Y\i\^ e>j^^ 



b.^ M 
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3 Till fiird with light, and joy, and love. 
Thy courts below, like those above. 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise. 
And heav*n and earth resound thy praise. 



HYMN LIV. (8. M.) 

1 Almighty Maker, God, 
How wondrous is thy name ! 

Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through the creation*s frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 
Her humble homage pays, 

And finds a thousand waysT express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too : 

Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 

4 Create my soul anew. 
Else all my worship*s vain ; 

This wretched heart will ne*er be true. 
Until *tis form*d again. 

^ Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days. 
And to my God my soul ascend 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 



HYMNLV. (CM.) 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour^s name. 
And joy to make it known ; 
The sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 
With glories all divine ;, 
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And tell the wondering nations round. 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 When ih his earthly courts we view 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish in vuin ? 

Lord, teach oui* songs to rise! 
Thy love can animate the strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 

5 O happy period ! glorious day ! 

When heav*n and earth shall raise. 
With all their powers, the raptufd lay 
To celebrate thy praise. 



HYMN LVl. (P. M. 148th.) 

1 Ik loud exalted strains 
The King of glory praise : 
O'er heav'n and earth he reigns 
Through everlasting days : 

But Zion, with his presence blest. 
Is his delight, his chosen rest. 

2 O King of glory ! come. 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thine own : 

Beneath this roof vouchsafe to shevv^ 
How God can dwell with man belovr. 

3 Now let thine ear attend 
Our supplicating cries ^ 
Now let our praise ascend 
Accepted to the skies : 

Now let thy gospeVs jo^VwV ^cwxw^ 
Spread 'it$ celettiai\ iu^weuc^ toxvcv^v 
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4 Here may the list' ning throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
And christians learn the song 
Of seraphim above ; 
Till all, who humbly seek thy face. 
Rejoice in thine abounding grace. 

HYMN LVn. (p. M. Hotham.) 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang; 
Heav*n with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah*8 work begun. 
When he spake and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the morn. 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

2 Heav*n and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth ^ 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
And shall man alone be dumb. 

Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No! the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

3 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

HYMN LVni. (c. M.) 

«f QhORY iq God, who gave the word. 
And bid the preac\ier% cy\^ 
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Who cans*d his will to be proclaim'd. 
And brought salvation nigh. 

2 Lord, ever give us of that bread. 

And grant us ears to hear. 
Hearts to receive the heav'nly seed. 
And bring forth fruit with fear. 

3 Oh, may thy word direct our path. 

And guide our faltVing feet ; 
Direct us in the living way, 
And to thy mercy-seat ? 

4 Fountain of everlasting life. 

Of bliss, and truth, and good. 
Give us, that we may never thirst. 
To drink of Jesu*s blood ! 

5 Let all thy children. Lord, be fed 

With tHe eternal word ; 
Be wise, and stronger grow thereby. 
Increasing in the Lord! 



'» 



HYMN LIX. (c. M.) 

1 Long have we sat beneath the sound 
Of thy salvation. Lord ; 
But still how weak our faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word! 

3 Oft we frequent thy holy place. 
And hear almost in vain: 
How small a portion of thy grace 
Do our false hearts retain! 

3 How cold and feeble is our love! 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hope of joys above! 
How few affections there? 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign povjet \\!K^^\\. 

To give thy word success'. 
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Write thy salvation ou our heart. 
And make us learn thy grace. 

^ Shew our forgetful feet the way. 
That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
Aad love shall never die. 



HYMN LX. (p. M. Carey^s:) 

1 Thy presence, gracious God, aifordj 
Prepare us to receive thy word : 
Now let thy voice engage our ear. 
And faith be njix'd with what we hear : 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy gospel with success. 

8 Distracting thoughts and cares remove. 
And fix our hearts and hopes above ^ 
With food divine may we be fed. 
And satisfied with living bread : 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy gospel with success. 

3 To each the sacred word apply. 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear: 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown thy gospel with success. 

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy saving power and love display. 
And guide us to the realms of day : 
Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless. 
And crown tliy gospel with success. 

HYMN LXI. (L. M.) 

1 Father of mercieR,bow thine ear, 
Atteni'we to our earnest px^^ ex •, 



SABBATH— WORSHIP. 121 

We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they bef 

2 Clothe, Lord, with energy divine 
Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal. 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain. 
Souls that shall well reward their pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound. 
In humble strains thy grace implore. 
And feel thy new-creating power. 

5 Let sinners break their massy chains. 
And mourning souls forget their pains : 
Let light through distant realms be spread^ 
And Zion rear her drooping head. 



HYMN LXII. (p. M. 148tb.) 

On what has now been sown 
Thy blessings. Lord, bestow : 
The power is thine alone. 
To make it spring and grow : 
Do thou the gracious harvest raise. 
And thou alone shalt have the praise. 



HYMN LXIII. (c. M.) 

1 Not unto us, but thee alone. 
Blest Lamb, be glory giv'n ! 
Here shall thy praises be t^^^wcv. 
And carried on \u VveaVvi, 

3f 
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S Till we the veil of flesh lay down. 
Accept our weaker lays ; 
And, when we reach thy Father's throne,, 
We'll give thee nobler praise. 



HYMN LXIV. (L. M.) 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord ; 
Help ns to feed upon thy word ; 

All that has been amiss forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good : 
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood ; 
Give every fetter'd soul release. 
And bid us all depart in peace. 



HYMN LXV. (L. M.) 

1 Thb peace which God alone reveals. 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels. 
Direct and keep and cheer our hearts ! 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here ! 



HYMN LXVI. (p. M. Haydn's.) 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Resf upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet commwmou 
Joys which ean\\ caivTioX. ?i^wA. 



BAPTISM. 125 

HYMN LXVII. (P. M. Dismission.) 

Some sweet savour of thy favour 
Shed abroad in every heart : 
Heav'n-ward as to thee we go. 
Leaving guilt and fear below. 
Blessing, praising without ceasing. 
Bid us, Lord, depart. 



• BAPTISM. 
HYMN LXVni. (c. M.) 

1 Thus saith the mercy of the Lord, 

"Til be aGod tothee J 
" ril bless thy numVons race, and they 
"Shall be a seed for me." 

2 Abra'm believ'd the promised grace. 

And gave his son to God : 
But water seals the blessing now. 
That once was sealed with blood. 

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house. 

When she receiv'd the word; 
Thus the believing Jailor gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4 Thus later saints, eternal King! 

Thine ancient truth embrace ; 
To thee their infant-offspring bring. 
And humbly claim thy grace. 



HYMN LXIX. (c. M.) 

« 
How large the promise, how divine^ 

To Abra*m and his seed ! 
" I'll be a God to thee aud lVv\\\^ 
Supplying a\\ IVievr iv^^^C 



,v» 
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^ The words of this extensive love 
From ajre to age endure : 
The Angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great fathers giv*n ; 
He takes young children to his arms. 
And calls them heirs of heav*n. 

4 Then let the children of the saints 

Be dedicate to God : « 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash them in thy b1o6d ! 

.5 Thus to the parents and their seed 
Shall thy salvation come 5 
And numerous households meet at last 
lu one eternal home. 



HYMN LXX. (c. M.) 

1 See I^raeFs gentle Shepherd stand. 
With all-engaging charms! 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms ! 

« " Permit them to approach," he cries, 
** Nor scorn their humble name ; 
** For *twas to bless such souls as these 
" The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them, Lord^ by fervent prayer. 
And yield them up to thee : 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine. 
Thine let our offspring be! 

^ Ye little flock, with pleasure hear; 
Ye children, seek his face ; 
And fly with transport to receive* 
The blessings of his grace. 



125 

LORD'S SUPPER. 

[Psalms 40, 116.— Hymns 14, 101, 139, 
151, 161, 167, 189.] 

HYMN LXXI. (L. M.) 

1 My God, and is thy table spread > 
And does thy cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all thy children led. 
And let them all thy goodness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood I 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heav'niy food. 

^ Oh, let thy table honour'd be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ! 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes ! 

4 Drawn by thy quick*ning grace, O Lord> 
In thronging numbers let them come : 
And gather from their Father's l;>oara 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 



HYMN LXXn. (s. M.) 

1 Jesus invites his saints 
To meet around his board : 

Here pardoned sinners meet and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 For food he gives his flesh ; 
He bids us drink his blood : 

Amazing favour ! matchless grace 
Of our descending God ! 

3 This holy bread and wine 
Maintains our fainting breath. 
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Bjr anion with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

4 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one ; 
We the young children of his love. 
And he the first-born Son. 

'5 Let all our powers be joined 
. His glorious name to raise ; 
Pleasure and love fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 



HYMN LXXIII. (L. M.) 

1 How rich are thy provisions. Lord I 
Thy table furnished from above ! 
fhe fruits of life overspread the board. 
The cup overflows with heav'nly love. 

12 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly take what they refuse. 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame. 
And help was far, and death was nigh ^ 
But at the Gospel-call we came. 

And every vvant receivM supply. 

4 From the high- way that leads to hell, 
From paths of darkness and despair. 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy presence here. 

5 What shall we pay th' eternal Son, 
That left the heav'n of his abode. 
And to this wretched earth came down. 
To bring us wandVers back to God ? 

'6 He by his death redeemed our lives ; 
Our soixh he ransom'd Nv\l>kYv\^ qyjvv. 
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And all the unkDown joys he gires. 
Were bought with agonies unknown. 



HYMN LXXIV. (c. m.) 

1 Let us adore th' eternal Word, 

By whom our souls are fed : 
Thou art our living stream, O Lord, 
And thou th* immortal bread. 

2 The manna came from lower skies. 

But Jesus from above ; 
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise, 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last. 

Who ate that heavenly bread ; 
But these provisions which we taste 
Can raise us from the dead. 

4 B1ess*d be the Lord, that gives his flesh 

To nourish dying men ; 
And often spreads his table fresh. 
Lest we should faint again. 

5 Our souls shall draw their heav'nly brsath. 

While Jesus finds supplies ; 
Nor shall our graces sink to death. 
For Jesus never dies. 

6 Daily our mortal flesh decays ; 

But Christ our life shall come : 
And his almighty power shall raise 
Our bodies from the tomb. 



HYMN LXXV. (c. M.) 

1 How condescending and how kind 
Was God*8 eternal Son ! 
Our misVy reached his heav'nly x»\\sA, 
And pity^brottght Vv\«v Aonsw. 
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it When justice, by our sins provoked, 
Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
He gave his soul up to the stroke 
Without a murm*ring word. 

3 This was compassion like a Grod, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood. 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

4 Now though he reigns exalted high, 

His love is still as great: 

Well he remembers Calvary ; 

Nor let his saints forget. 

6 Here let our hearts begin to melt. 
While we his death record ; 
And, with our joy for pardoned guilt. 
Mourn that we pierc*d the Lord. 



HYMN LXXVI. (c. m.) 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed > 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I > 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done 

He groanM upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness l)ide. 

And shut his glories in. 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyestoUws\ 
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But drops of grief can ne*er repay 

The det)t of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 

*Tis all that I can do. 



HYMN LXXVII. (L. M.) 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e*er suph love and sorrow meet; 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown > 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine> 
That were a present far too small : 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



HYMN LXXVni. (8. M.) 

1 Not all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars islain. 

Could give the guilty conscience peace^ 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay hex Vv^iwA. 
On that dear h«ad of \.V\u\^» 
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While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin* 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear, 

When hanging on tb* accursed tree^ 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice^ 
And sing his bleeding love. 



HYMN LXXIX. (8. M.) 

1 Thou very Paschal-Lamb, 
Whoso blood for us was shed. 

Through whom we out of Egypt came» 
Thy ransomed people lead. 

2 Angel of gospel-grace. 
Fulfil thy character ; 

To guard and feed thy chosen race. 
In Israelis camp appear. 

3 Throughout the desert way 
, Conduct us by thy light ; 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 

4 Our fainting souls sustain 
With blessings from above ; 

And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 



HYMN LXXX. (c. m.) 

1 Now let our pains be all forgot. 
Our hearts no more repine : 

Dur suffVings are not worth a thought> 
When, Lord, compared with thine. 
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2 In lively figures here we see 

The bleeding Prince of love; 
Each of us hopes, he died for me. 
And then our griefs remove. 

3 His soul, what agonies it felt. 

When his own God withdrew ; 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too I 

4 But the divinity within 

Supported him to bear : 
Dying, he conquerM hell and sin. 
And made his triumph there. 

5 Our hymns should sound like those above, 

Gould we our voices raise ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love. 
And all our lives be praise. 



HYMN LXXXT. (c. m.) 

1 Father, we wait to feel thy grace, 

To see thy glories shine : 
The Lord will his own table bless. 
And make the feast divine. 

2 We touch, we taste the heav'niy bread. 

We drink the sacred cup ; 
With outward forms our sense is fed. 
Our souls rejoice in hope. 

3 We shall appear before the throne 

Of our forgiving God, 
Dress'd in the garments of his Son, 
And sprinkled with his blood. 

4 We shall be strong to run the race, 

And climb the upper sky : 
Christ will provide our souls with grace; 
He bought a large supply. 
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HYMN LXXXII. (c. m.) 

1 Salvation! O the joyful sound! 

What pleasure to our ears ! 
A sovVeign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

Glory, honour, praise and power. 

Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ! 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

[Psalms 5, 19.] 
HYMN LXXXIII. (L. M.) 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacriBce. 

2 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to th* eternal King. 

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me, while I slept: 
Grant,Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 
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4 Lord, I ray vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter ray sins as morning dew • 
Guard my first springs of thought and will« 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, controul, suggest this day. 
All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their mighty 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



HYMN LXXXIV. a. m.) 

1 God of the morning! at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through t\\e skies. 

2 From the fair chambers of (he east 
The circuit of his race begins ; 
And without weariness or rest 

Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 

3 Oh, like the sun, may I fulfil 
Tir appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep my heav'nly way ! 

4 But I shall rove and lose the race. 
If God, my sun^ should disappear. 

And leave me in this world^s wide maze,^ 
To follow every wandering star. 

5 Give rae thy counsel for my guide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss: 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold compared with this. 



HYMN LXXXV. (c. m.) 

1 HosANNA with a cheerful sound 
To God*s -upholding hand f 

N 
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Ten thousand snares attend us round. 
And yet secure we stand. 

2 That was a most amazing power. 

That formed us with a word ; 
And every day, and every hour. 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 The evening rests our weary head. 

And angels guard the room : 
We wake, and we admire the bed, 
That was not made our tomb. 

4 The rising morning can't assure 

That we shall end the day ; 
For Death stands ready at the door 
To take our lives away. 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 

To God's avenging law : 
We own thy grace, Immortal King, 
In every gasp we draw. 

6 God is our sun, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings; 
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 



HYMN LXXXVI. (l.m.) 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the nigUt, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign w,ord restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command; 
To thee I consecrate my days : 
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Perpetual blessings from tby hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



HYMN LXXXVII. (l.m.) 

1 Glort to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath thine own almighty wings ! 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; ' 
That with the world, myself, and thee» 
I, ere t sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 Oh, let my soiil on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close j 
Sleep, that shall me more vigVous make 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 If in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heav*nly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 



NEW YEAR. 

[Psalm 71.] 

HYMN LXXXVIII. (c. M.) 

1 GOD of our life i thy various praise 
Lei mortal voices sound: 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days^ 
And brings the seasons round. 

S To theenhall annual incense rise> 
Our Father and out Friend ^ 
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While annual mercies from the skies 
In genial striatals descend. 

3 lu every scene of life thy care. 

In every age we see ; 
And constant as thy favours are. 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may thy love in every scene, 

In every age appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless the op*ning year. 

5 O keep this foolish heart of mine 

From anxious passions free : 
Each comfort teach me to resign. 
And trust my all to thee. 

-6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 
My wand*ring soul to God: 
And in affliction I shall sing. 
If thou wilt bless the rod. 



HYMN LXXXIX: (l.m.) 

1 Mt helper God ! I bless his name^^ 
The same his power, his grace the samte 
The tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amidst ten thousand snares I stand. 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

^ Thus far his arm has led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And while I tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul on Jordan's shore 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more^ 
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Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 



HYMN XC. (p. M. Haydn's J 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessings 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace : 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise : 
Teach me some melodious measure^ 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 

While I sing redeeming love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help Fm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
■ Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

WandVing from the fold of God y 
He, to save my soul from danger, 

Interp08*d his precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Fm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, likie a fetter. 

Bind my wand*nng heart to thee! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ! 
Here*s my heart. Lord ; take and seal it. 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



HYMN XCI. (c. M.) 

1 Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal. 
And make thy glory known : 
Now let us all thy presence fee!. 
And soften hearts of stone I 
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"2 Help US to venture near thy throne. 
And plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our ovrn. 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin. 
Begin and end with thee. 

'4 Send down thy Spirit from above. 
That saints may love thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love. 
Who never lov'd before. 

5 And when before thee we appear 
In our eternal home. 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room. 



HARVEST. 

[Psalms 65, 145. J 

HYMN XCII. (c. M.) 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love. 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy coustafit care. 

2 When in the bosom of the eartli 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness mark*d its secret birth. 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was 

The plants in beauty grew; [thine ; 
Thou gav*st refulgent suns to shine. 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 Thy vavious mercies from above 
Matured the sweWing ^taxu; 
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A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 

Thy promise still is sure : 
Seed-time and harvest, night and day, 

And cold iyid heat endure. 



DEATH & JUDGEMENT. 

[Psalm 16, 17, 39, 50, 89, 90.— Hymns 107, 
109, 156, 158, 168, 193.] 

HYMN XCHI. (c. M.) 

1 Thee we adore. Eternal name ! 

And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we! 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that jfirst it gave ; 

Whatever we do, where'er we be, 

WeVe travelling to the grave. 

3 Dangers stand thick thro* all the ground. 

To push us to the tomb,; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe. 

Attends on every breath j 
And yet how unconcernM we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

5 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense. 

To walk this dangVous road ; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 

May they be found with God I 



HYMN XCIV. (c.T«.^ 
1 Why do we mourn dev^TWii^^\\^^v^s>* 
Or shake at death's sCV^tms'^ 
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*Tis bot the voice that Jesuit send! 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay^ 
And left a long perfume. 

^ The graves of all his saints he blessM^ 
And softenM every bed : 
Where should the dying members rest> 
But with theik* dying Head ? 

4 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And shewM our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising-day. 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet sound> 

And bid our kindred rise : 
Awake, ye nations under ground i 
Ye saints^ ascend the skies. 



HYMN XCV. (s. M.) 

i Prepare me» gracious God^ 
To stand before thy face; 
Thy Spirit must the work perform^ 
For it is all of grace. 

8 In Christ's obedience clothe. 
And wash me in his blood: 
So shall I lifk my head with joy 
Among the sons of God. 

3 Do thou my sins subdue y 

Thy sov*reign love make known ^ 
The spirit of my mind renew. 
And save me in thy Son. 

4 Let me attest thy powev. 
Let mc thy goodness pxoNe, 
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Till my full soul can hold no more 
Of everlasting love. 



HYMN XCVI. (en.) 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

3 There everlasting spring abides. 
And never-withVing flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dress'd in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roird between. 

4 But tim'rous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger shivVing on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove. 

These gloomy doubts that risei 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes! 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o*er; [flood. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 



HYMN XCVII. (c. M.) 

When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell lo every feav. 
And wipe my wee\v\i\^ t'^t^^ 
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d Should earth against my soul engage. 
And hellish darts be hurl'd. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

^ Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heav'n, my all ^ 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heav*nly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 



HYMN XCVIII. (CM.) 

i How long shall Death the tyrant reign. 
And triumph o*er the just ; 
While the rich blood of martyrs slaii> 
Lies mingled with the dust ? 

2 I see the Lord Of glory come. 

And flaming guards around; 
The skies divide to make him room^ 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

3 I hear the voice, " Ye dead, arise!** 

And, lo I the graves obey ; 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes» 
Salute th* expected day. 

4 They leave the dust, and on the wing 

^ise to the midway air; 
In shining garments meet their King» 
And low adore him there. 

5 Oh, may our humble spirits stand 

Ainong them cIoth*d in white ! 
The meanest place at h\ti T\g)nl V^wtl 
Js infimte delight. 
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HYMN XCIX. (P. M. Sicilian.) 

1 Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 

Once for favonr*d sinners slain ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus now shall ever reign ! 

2 Every eye shall now behold him 

Roh*d in dreadful majesty: 
Those who set at nought and sold him| 

PiercM and naiPd him to the tree, "* 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the great Messiah see! 

3 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All his saints, by man rejectee]. 

Now shall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear! 

4 Yea ! Amen f let all adore thee. 

High on thine exalted throne! 
Saviour! take the power and glory; 

Claim the kingdoms for thine own ! 
O come quickly! 
Hallelujah! Come, Lord, come! 

HYMN C. (L. Bf .) 

1 Methinks the last great day is come, 
Methinks I hear the trumpet sound. 
That shakes the earth, rends every tomb. 
And wakes the prisoners under ground. 

2 The mighty deep gives up her trust, 
Aw*d by the Judge's high comm^Avd^ 
Both small and great «\o\9 c\\v\V>\v€vt ^^^\.> 
And round the dread tt\V>\xt\»\ sVolW^* 
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3 Behold the awful books display^i; 
Big with th' important fates of men y 
Each deed and word now public made^ 
As writ by God's unerring pen. 

4 To every soul the books assign 
The joyous or the dread reward : 
Sinners in vain lament and pine; 
No pleas the Judge will here regard. 

6 Lord, when these awful leaves unfold. 
May life's fair book my soul approve ! 
There may I read my name enroird. 
And triumph in redeeming love! 

ON PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 

HYMN CI. Gen. XIV. 18— 20. (p.m. Hothatn.). 

1 King of tfalem, bless my soul ;. 
Make a wounded sinner whole T 
King of righteousness and peace» 
Let thy visits never cease ! 
Come, refresh this soul of mine 
With thy sacred bread and wine ! 
All thy love to me unfold. 

Half of which cannot be told. 

2 Hail, Melchisedec divine! 

Great High-Priest, I call thee mine : 
Thou, my King, O reign within; 
Let thy grace subdue my sin : 
Every rising lust controul ; 
Stamp thine image on my soul: 
All my powers before thee fall ;. 
Take them— not the tithe, but all. 

HYMN ClI. Gen. xxvin. 20—22. (c. M.) 
i O Gob of Jacob, by wV\ow hand 
Thine f^rrael still \s fedv 
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Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led : 

2 To thee our humble vows we raise. 

To thee address our prayer. 
And in thy kind and faithAii bres^st 
Deposit all our care. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constant guide ; 
If thou wilt daily bread supply. 
And raiment wilt provide; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around. 

Till these our wand'rings cease. 
And at our Father's lovM abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ; 

5 To thee, as to our Cov'nant-God, 

We our whole selves resign ; 
And count, that not the tenth alone. 
But all we have, is thine. 



HYMN C|ll. Levit. xxv. 9-13. (p. m. 14Sth.) 

'i . 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly-solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remotest bound : 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through all the lands proclaim : 

The year of Jubilee is come j 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 
Your liberty rece\ve •, 

o 
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And safe in Jesus dwells 

And blest in Jesas live: 
The year, of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home^ 

4 The gospel-trumpet hear. 

The news of pard*ning grace: 
Ye happy souls, draw near;. 
Behold your Saviour^s face : 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransom*d sinners, home. 

HYMN CIV. Deut. xi. 8—14. fp. m.) 
] Come, Lord ! and help us to rejoice 
In hope that we shall hear thy voice. 

And all thy goodness prove ; 
Thy people's rest, thy saints' delight,, 
The length and breadth, the depth and 
Of thy redeeming love. [height,. 

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope. 

We stand, and from the mountain-top 

See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey rise. 
And all the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow r 

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favour'd with God'^s peculiar smile. 

With every blessins blest : 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness^ 
And keeps his own in perfect peace 

And everlasting rest. 

4 Almighty Joshua! bring us in; 
Display thy grace, forgive our sin. 

Our unbelief remove : 
The heav*nly Canaan, Lord, divide ; 
And oh, with all the sanct^tted^ 
Oive as a Jot of love! 
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HYMN CV. 1 Kings m. 5. (s. m.) 

1 Behold the throne of grace I 
The promise calls me near ; 

There Jesus shews a smiling face. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood. 
Which sprinkled round I see. 

Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 Beyond our utmost wants 
His love and. power can bless: 

To praying souls he always grants 
More than they can express. 

4 Thine image. Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and thy love ; 

I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith. 
Conform my will to thine : 

Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 



HYMN CVI. 1 Kings ni. 7—9. (l. m ) 

Lord, I accept thine ofTerM grace, 
I come to seek my Father's face ; 
Nor will he turn his ear away. 
Who taught my heart and lips to pray. 

One thing 1 ask ; and wilt thou hear. 
And grant my soul a gift so dear } 
Wisdom, descending from above. 
The sweetest token of thy love : 

Wisdom, betimes to know the Lord, 
To fear his name, and kee^ Vv\% viw4\ 
To lead my feet \n patVia o^ \.T\3>i>cv, 
And guide & guard m^ vi^v\^'rvv\^'5^^'^^' 
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4 Then, if thou grant me length of days» 
My life shall still proclaim thy praise; 
Or early death my soul convey 
To realms of everlasting day. 

HYMN CVII. Job I. 21 (c. m.) 

1 Naked as from the earth vre came. 

And crept to life at 6rst, 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favours borrow*d now. 
To be repaid anon. 

3 *Tis God that lifts our comforts high. 

Or sinks them in the grave : 
H(* gives, and (blessed be his name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Pfhice, all our angry passions, then! 

Let each rebelhous sigh 
Be silent at his sovVeign will. 
And every murmur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

It*s praises shall be spread ; 
And we*ll adore the justice too. 
That strikes our comforts dead. 



HYMN Ctlll. Job IV. 17—21. (l. m.) 
1 Shall the mean race of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just than he? 

S Behold, he puts his trust in nona 
Of all the spirits round his throne : 
Their natures, when corovjat'd vi\\X\\)a»> 
Are neither holy, just, not v«\*e. 
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3 But /low much meaner things are they. 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay! 
Touch*d by the finger of thy wrath. 
We faint and perish like the moth. 

4 Prom night to day, from day to night. 
We die by thousands in thy sight : 
Buried in dust whole nations lie. 
Like a forgotten vanity. 

5 Almighty power, to thee we bow ! 
Ho-w frail are we, how glorious thou ! 
No more the sons of earth shall dare 
With an eternal God compare. 



HYMN CIX. Job XIX. 25—7. (c. m.) 

1 Great God, I own thy sentence just. 

And nature must decay : 
I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with feHow-clay. 

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tombs ; 

For Jesus, my Redeemer, lives ; 

My God, my Saviour comes. 

3 The mighty ConquVor shall appear 

High on a royal seat. 
And Death, the last of all his foes. 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin. 

And gnaw my wasting flesh ; 
Yet God shall build my bones again. 
And clothe them all afresh. 

5 Then shall I see thy glorious face 

With strong immortal eyes. 
And feast upon thine \ii\kivov«\\ ^^c^ 
With p/easure and s\XTpvv^c% 
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HYMN ex. Job XXIII. 3—4. (o. m.) 

1 Oh that I knew the secret place. 

Where I might find my God ! 
I*d spread my wants before his face. 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise. 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, aiid comfort dies. 
And leaves my heart in pain* 

3 He knows what arguments Fd take. 

To wrestle with my God : 
rd plead for his own mercy's sake. 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 

And heal my broken bones : 
He takes the meaning of his saints. 
The language of their groans. 

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress. 

And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
^o spread thy sorrows there. 

HYMN CXI. Job XXIX. 2—5. (c. M.) 

1 Oh for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heav*nly frame ; 

A li^ht to shine upon the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew. 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy*d ! 

How sweet their memVy still ! 
But now I find an aching: void, 
The world can never ^W, 
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4 Return, O holy Dove ! return. 
Sweet messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made thee mbuniy 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I have known. 
Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



HYMN CXII. Prov. VIII. 1, 22—32. (b.m') 

1 Shall Wisdom cry aloud. 
And not her speech be heard ? 

The voice of God's eternal Word, 
Deserves it no regard ? 

2 ''I was his chief delight, 
** His everlasting Son, 

'* Before the first of all his works, 
•* Creation, was begun. 

3 " Before the flying clouds, 
'' Before the solid land, 

** Before the fields, before the floods, 
" I dwelt at his right hand. 

i, ** Upon the empty air 

" The earlh was balanced well j 
** With joy I saw the mansion, where 
'*The sous of men should dwell. 

'^ " My busy thoughts at first 



•< 



On their salvation ran, 
" Ere sin was born, or Adaiu*& d\x*S. 
Was fashion" d Vo ^ m^w. 
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^6 " Then come, receive my grace, 
" Ye children, and be wise : 
" Happy the man that keeps my ways ; 
" The man that shuns them dies." 



HYMN CXIII. Cant. i. 3. (c. m.) 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build ; 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasVy, filVd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King^ 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought^ 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
ril praise thee as I ought. 

HYMN CXIV. Isai. IX. 6. (cm.) 

1 Let saints on earth their anthems raise. 
Who taste the Saviour's grace ; 
Let saints in heav'n proclaim his praise. 
And crown him Prince of Peace. 

•2 Praise him, who laid his glory by 
For man's apostate race : 
■Praise him,, who stoop'd to bleed and die. 
And crown him Prince o^ Ye^^e. 
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3 Come, rebels, lay your weapons down. 

Let war for ever cease ; 
Imnnanuel for your SovVeign own. 
And crown him Prince of Peace. 

4 We soon shall reach the blissful shores 

To view his smiling face ; 
His name for ever to adore. 
And crown him Prince of Peace. 



flYMN CXV. The Same. (l. m.) 

1 My song shall bless the Lord of all. 
My praise shall climb to his abode ; 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call. 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 

2 Without beginning or decline. 
Object of faith, and not of sense; 
Eternal ages saw him shine. 

He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As much, w^en in the manger laid. 
Almighty ruler of the sky. 

As when the six days* work he made, 
Fiird all the morning-stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears. 
Salvation is the dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well-pleas*d be hearil^ 
And owns Immanuel for his name. 

5 A cheerful confidence I feel. 

My well-plac'd hopes with joy I see; 
jVly bosom glows with heav*nly zeal 
To worship him who died for me. 

HYMN CXVI. Isai. ix. 2, 6—7. (l.m.) 

1 The lands that lon-g in darkness lay^ 
Now have beheld a heav*uly light \ 
Nations that sat in deatW^ eo\& ^-^^^^ 
Are biesi'd with beams dWm^Vj >o\v[^v^t« 
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^ The Virgiirs promised Bon is born 1 
Behold th* expected Child appear ! 
What shall his names or titles be ? 
" The Wonderful, the Counsellor !" 

3 The government of earth and seas 
Upon his shoulders shall be laid ; 
His wide dominions shall increase^ 
And honours to his name be paid. 

4 Jesus, the holy Child, shall sit 
High on his father David*fi throne ; 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet. 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 



HYMN CXVII. Isai. xxvi. 1. (l. m.) 

1 Happy the churchy thou sacred place. 
The seat of thy Creator's grace I 
Thy holy courts are his abode. 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

H Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heav*nly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix^d on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage ; 
Against his throne in vain they rage ; 
Like rising waves with angry roar. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell. 
Nor fear the wrath of earth or heH : 
His arms embrace this happy ground^ 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 

5 God is our shield, and God our sun : 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On US he sheds new beam% o^ %ti\c^. 

And we reflect his bngV\te*t pm*«. 
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HYMN CXVIII. Isai. xxxii. 2. (c. m.) 

1 He who on earth as man was known. 

And bore our sins and pains. 
Now seated on th* eternal throne. 
The GU>d of glory reigns. 

2 While harps annuinber*d sound his praise 

In yonder world above. 
His saints on earth admire his ways„ 
And glory in his love. 

3 This land, through which his pilgrims go. 

Is desolate and dry 5 
But streams of grace from him overflow. 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

4 When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head. 
To this almighty Rock they run. 
And find refreshing shade. 

6 How glorious he ! how happy they 
In such a glorious Friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way. 
And crowns them at the end- 



HYMN CXIX, Isai. xxxiv. 1. (p. m. Careff*M.) 

1 Oh, His a sound should fill the world. 
The sound of mercy through the Lamb! 
Lo, Satan from his seat is hurrd. 
Unable to withstand his name ! 

From heav'n like lightning see him fall. 
Struck by the arm that conquers all ! 

2 Lord, give the word^ and, wak*d by thee. 
Let many tongues thy vict'ry tell j 
That hopeless sinners now may see. 
That thou hast vanquished death & hell, 
Sound, sound the joyful truth abroad v 
Let sinners now draw i\\^>\Vo ^o^\ 
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3 And thou, victorioas Lord, all hail ! 
Immortal honours shade thy brow ! 
When death and hell thy friends assail. 
They find in thee a refuge now : 
Thy name shall furnish them with arms. 
And free their souls from ail alarms. 



HYMN CXX. Isai. XL. 28—31. (l. m.) 

\ Awake, our souls!, away, our fears ( 
Let every trembling tliought begone; 
Awake, and run the heav*nly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, *tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint : 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young ; 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode : 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heav'nly road. 



HYMN CXXl. Isai. Li. 9—11. (l. m.) 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake! awake ! 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And ht the world, ador'm^;, s<ie 
Triumphs of mercy wrought V>^ \\\%^\ 
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2 Say to the heathen from thy throne^ 
" I am Jehovah, God alone !" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound^ 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Arm of the Lord, thy power extend ; 
Let Satan*s reign of darkness end ; 
Break Superstition*s iron chain. 
And the proud scoffer's rage restrain. 

4 Let Zion's time of favour come ; 
Oh, bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondVing eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesu*s fold! 

5 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In every clime, of every name ! 
Let adverse powers before thee fall. 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all ! 



HYMN CSXll. Isai.Li. 9—16. (p.m. Corey'*.. 

1 Shorten'd, O Lord, it cannot be! 
That hand which plaguM th* Egyptian 



race; 



Which brought thy people thro* the sea. 
Which led them through the wilderness j 
Which hath to us so often giv'n 
Drink from the rock, and bread from 
heav'n : 

2 That hand, which open'd wide mine eyes; 
That hand, which now by faith I see, 
Measures the floods, and spans the skies. 
And grasps the winds — and covers me ? 
It brings the blind thro* ways unknown. 
It holds, it lifts them to a throne. 

3 Kept by that hand, I cannol^^^ix 

Lest earth or hell s\\ou\A pXvxeV. x«i^V\\ecv^^* 
p 
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I trample on temptation near. 
Supported by Omnipotence; 
Safe compas8*d round, if Christ be mine. 
With boundless love and power divine. 



HYMN CXXIII. Isai. Lii. 7—10. (s. M.) 

How beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion*s hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal I 

How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are! 
''Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
" He reigns and triumphs here !" 

How happy are our ears. 
That hear this joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heav'nly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long^ 
But died without the sight. 

The watchmen join their voice« 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



HYMNCXXIV. Isai.Liii. (a. M.) 
I Who has believ'd thy word, 
Or thy salvation known ? 



ON PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 150 

Reveal thine arniy almighty Lord, 
And glorify tJiy Son. 

2 The Jews esteemed him here 
Too mean for their belief: 

Sorrows his chief acquaintance were> 
And his companion, grief. 

3 They turn'd their eyes away. 
And treated him with scorn ; 

But *twas their griefs upon him lay^ 
Their sorrows he has borne. 

4 How dreadful was the hour. 
When Gk>d our wandVings laid. 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 

5 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away ; 

Joined with the wicked in his death. 
And counted vile as they. 

€ But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the sons of men ; 
And make him see a nnmVons seed. 
To recompense his pain. 



HYMN CXXV. Isai. lv. 1—2. (c. m.) 

1 Let every mortal ear attend. 
And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

^ Ho! all ye hungry starving souls. 
That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind; 

3 Eternal wisdom has pxep^x'^ 
A soul-reviving fe^^. 
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And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4s Hoji ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join : 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel-grace 

Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies j 
O drive our wants away. 



HYMN CXXVl. Jer. XXIII. 6. (cm.) 

1 Savioor divine! we know thy name. 
And in that name we trust : 
Thou art the Lord our Righteousness, 
Thou art thine Israel's boast. 

'2 Guilty we plead before thy throne. 
And low in dust we lie. 
Till Jesus stretch his gracious arm 
To bring the guilty nigh. 

3 The sins of one most righteous day 
Might plunge us in despair; 
Yet all the crimes of numerous years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 

4> That spotless robe, which he hath 

Shall deck us all ardund ; [wrought. 
Nor by the piercing eye of Grod 
One guilty spot be found. 

'5 Pardon, and peace, anA\\N'Ji>^ Vvo^e^ 
To tinneru nBvr are ^Vu •. 
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Israel and Judah soon shall change 
Their wilderness for heav'n. 



HYMN CXXVII. Jer. L. 5. (c. M.) 

1 Zion ! the city of oar God, 

How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has his abode. 
And sinners see his face. 

2 Firm against every adverse shock 

Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
*Tis built upon the living Rock, 
And wall*d around with love. 

3 There all the fruits of glory grow. 

And joys that never die ; 
And streams of grace and knowledge flow 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 Come» set your faces !^ion.ward, 

The sacred road inquire ; 
And let an union to the Lord 
Be henceforth your desire ! 

5 The gospel shines to give you light ; 

No longer then delay : 
The Spirit waits to guide you right. 
And Jesus is the way. 

6 O Lord, regard thy people's prayer. 

Thy promise now fulfil -, 
And young and old by grace prepare 
To dwell on Zion's hill. 



HYMN CXXVUI. Hosea iii. 4, 5. (p. M. Carey\.) 

\ Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear and bow me to Wve xo^ \ 
JTor the^ not w\iho\\l Vvo^^ \ to^mxw. 
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I have an Advocate above» 

A Friend before the throne of love. 

2 O Jesus I full of truth and grace. 
More full of grace than I of sin. 
Yet once again I seek thy face ; 
Open the ark, and take me in : 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner still. 

3 Thou knovir'st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 

Oh, for thy trnth and mercy *s sake. 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more : 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

4 O give me, Lord, the tender heart. 
That trembles at th* approach of sin : 
A godly fear of sin impart. 
Implant and root it deep within ; 
That I may dread thy gracious power. 
And never dare offend thee more. 



HYMN CXXIX. Zech. xii. 10. (c. M.) 

1 Oh, if my soul were formed for woe. 

How would I vent my sighs ! 
Repentance should like rivers ilow 
From both my streaming eyes. 

2 *Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree. 
And groan*d away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 

3 Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine. 

That crucified my Qod, 
Those sins that pierc'd and wdivVAXm^taXv 
Fust to the fatal woodl 
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4} Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die j 
My heart has so decreed : 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 



HYMN CXXX. Zech.xiii. 1. (cm.) 

1 There is a fountain fiird with blood. 

Drawn from Imroanuers voins; 
And sinners, plung*d beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away ! 

3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be sav*d> to sin no more. 

4 £*er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stammVing tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
ril sing thy power to save. 



HYMN CXXXI. Matt. V. 3—12. (l. m ) 

1 Blest are the humble souls, that see 
Their emptiness and poverty : 
Treasures of grace to them are giv*n. 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 

2 Blest are the sou\s vi\\o iVvw^X. ^w ^-^s^-* 
Hunger and long Cot t\^\^o\»\\^^'«'*« 
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U.U be v^eU ^^Pffing bread. 

^ °°* " rn.eu of rirSl^^k ^-'^ ■■ 
. B\est ate Wf^Vug coaU oV gy" , b\is». 
^bo n^'Se caWd the heirs of 

?^e.r:^tfof-s^^^^"'- 

G\oTyandJoy ^ 

, JItHER d'v.ne, thj P ^^ „,ght . 
^ * sres through the ^^^ „,gb, 

^Vahbeart^«^.^^^.„g eve survey 

W?tl every mormn«g% shade. 
"^And every ev^^^^^^.^,g,e 

Through my ^^^^ 
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So shalt thou deign in worlds above 
Thy suppliant to confess. 



HYMN CXXXIII. Matt. XXV. 35— 40. (cm.) 

1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum } 
How pay the mighty debt > 

3 Hio^h on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can my poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

3 But thon hast brethren here below. 

The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may'st be cloth'd and fed. 

And visited and cheer*d ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face, with revVence and with love. 

We in thy poor would see : 
Oh, may we rather beg our bread. 
Than keep it back from thee. 



HYMN CXXXIV. Mark viii. 38. (L. M.) 

1 Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man asham'd of thee ? 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glories sfaine through endless days ! 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far 

Let evening blush to own her star *. 

He sheds the beam& o^ Vv^\\. ^yi'vafc 

0*er this bemgVited vouX oi ^v^^fc- ^ 
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3 AshamM of Jesus ! that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heav*n depend * 
No I when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 AshamM of Jesus! Yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain! 
And oh, may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not asham*d of me ! 



HYMN CXXXV. Luke i. 68—79. (c. M.) 

1 Now be the God of Israel blessM, 

Who makes his truth appear: 
His mighty hand fulfils his word. 
And all the oaths he sware. 

2 Now he bedews old David's root 

With blessings from the skies: 
He makes the Branch of promise grow. 
The promised Horn arise. 

3 John was the prophet of the Lord, 

To go before his face ; 
The herald which our Saviour-God 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

4 *' Behold the Lamb of God,** he cries, 

"That takes our guilt away : 
" I saw the Spirit o'er his head 
** On his baptizing-day." 

^ The heathen realms with Israel's land 
Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that's born of tn^siw «V\^U «ee 
The glory of \Ue LiotA. 
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6 Behold the Morning-star arise» 
Ye that in darkness sit; 
He marks the paths that lead to peace^ 
And guides our doubtful feet. 



HYMN CXXXVI. Luke xii. 35—8. (s. m.) 

Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of his heav'niy word. 

And watchful at his gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright,^ 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

Watch, 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak, he*s near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

O happy servant he. 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crown'd. 



HYMN CXXXVn. Luke xiv. 17. (L. M.) 

1 Sinners ! obey the Gospel- word. 
Haste to the supper of your Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day : 
All things are ready, come away. 

2 Ready the Father is to own 
And kiss his late-returning son : 
Ready the pardoning Saviour stands. 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

3 Ready the Spirit of \\\5i\o\e 

Just now the stony heaTl lo xfvQ^^> 
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T* apply and witness with the blood. 
And wash and seal vou sons of God. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait. 
To triumph in your blest estate: 
Tuning their harps they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

^ Come then, ye sinners, to your Lord, 
To happiness in Christ restored ; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace. 
And taste the fulness of his grace. 



HYMN CXXXVIII. Luke xv. 7. (l. m.) 
Who can describe the joys, that rise 
Through all the courts of paradise, 
To see a prodigal return. 
To see an heir of glory born > 

With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 
The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. 

The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 



HYMN CXXXIX. John I. 29. (c.M.) 

1 Behold the Lamb of Qod, who bore 

Thy burdens on the tree. 
And paid in blood the dreadful score. 
The ransom due for thee ! 

2 Look to him, till the sight endears 

The Saviour to thy heart : 
His pierced feet bedew w\\.V\ Ve^cre, 
Npr from his cross depart. 
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3 Look to him, till his dying love 

Thy every thought controul ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 
O'er body, spirit, soul, 

4 Look to him, as the race you run. 

Your never-failing Friend : 
Finish he will the vi^ork begun. 
And grace in glory end. 



HYMN CXL. John in. 14—15. (c. m.> 

1 So did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent high : 
The wounded felt immediate ease. 
The camp forbore to die. 

2 ** Look upward in the dying hour. 

And live," the prophet cries; 
But Christ performs a nobler cure. 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 

3 High on the cross the Saviour hung. 

High in the heav*ns he reigns : 
Here sinners, by th' old serpent stung. 
Look, and forget their pains. 

4 When God*s own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives: 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
Th* expiring Gentile lives. 



HYMN CXLl. John in. 16—17. (a. M.). 

Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune: 
Let the wide earth resound the deed^ 
Celestial grace has done. 

Sing how eternal love 
Its chief-beloved cY\os.t» 
Q 
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Aad bid him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears. 
Nor terror clothes his brow ; 

No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 'Twas mercy fiird the throne. 
And wrath stood silent by. 

When Christ was sent with pardon dowi 
To rebels doomed to die. 

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears. 
Let hopeless sorrow cease j 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 
And take the offered peace. 

Lord, we obey thy call ^ 
We lay a humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought. 
And love and praise thy name. 



I HYMN CXUI. John ix. 4. (l. m.) 

1 Awake, my zeal, awake, my love. 
To serve my Saviour here below. 
In works which perfect paints above 
And holy angels cannot do. 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed 
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor: 
In heaven are found no sons of need ; 
There all these duties are no more. 

3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul! 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue ; 
Daily thy rising sins controul. 
And be thy victVies ever new. 

4 The land of triumph Wea ou Vi\^V\-, 
There are no foes t' encownlet l\ifctft\ 
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Lord, I woald con'qaer till I die; 
And finish all the glorious war. 

5 Let every flying hour confess, 
I gain thy gospel fresh renown : 
And when my life and labours cease; 
May I possess the promised crown f 

HYMN CXLIII. John x. 11—16. (l. m.) 

1 Jesus, the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Thy little flock in safety keep; 

The flock, for which thou cam'st from 

heav*n. 
The flock, for which thy life was giv'n. 

2 Thou saw*st them wand*ring far from thee. 
Secure as if from danger free: 

Thy love did all their wandVings trace. 
And bring them to a wealthy place. 

3 Q guard thy sheep from beasts of prey. 
And keep them that they never stray : 
Cherish the young, sustain the old ; 
Let none be feeble in thy fold. 

4 Secure them from the scorching beam. 
And lead them to the living stream : 
In verdant pastures let them lie, . 

And watch them with a Shepherd*8 eye. 

5 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let the number be complete! 
Oh, may they all discern thy voice. 
And in its sacred sound rejoice! 



HYMNCXLIV. John XIX. 30. (p. m. Stct/Hm.) 

1 " It is flnish*d f Sinners, hear it ; 
'Tis the dying Victor's cry : 
** It is finished !'* Ange\%« >ae"!oc \V^ 
Bear the joyful tTU\\\ ow\\\^aX | 
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**Itisfiiiish'dr 
Tell it through the earth and sky ! 

2 Hear the Lord himself declaring 
All perform'd, he came to do : 
Sinners, in yourselves despairing, 
This is joyful news to you; 

Jesus speaks it. 
His are faithful words and true. 

'3 Crown the mighty ConquVor, crown bim» 
Who his people's foes overcame f 
In the highest heav*n enthrone him! 
Men and angels, sound his fame! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to Immanuers name ! 

HYMN CXLV. Rom. i. 4. (L. M.) 

i Behold, the blind their sight receive! 
Behold, the dead awake and live ! 
The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 

2 Thus does th* eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies > the heav*ns in mourning stood : 
He rises, and appears a God ! 

Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 



HYMN CXLVI. Rom. I. 16. (l. In.) 
♦"j What shall the d^\ng avutvw do» 
That seeks relief for a\\ V\v% n«oc> 
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Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind } 

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiv*ny 
Or form our natures fit for heav*n ? 
Can souls all o*er defird with sin 

Make their own powers & passions clean ? 

3 In vain we search, in vain we try. 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ; 
*Tis there such power and glory dwell. 
As saves rebellious souls from hell. 

4 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our fainting spirits up: 
We rea4 the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 



HYMN CXLVII. Rom. 1. 16—17. (l. m.) 

1 Not by the laws of innocence 
Can Adam*s sons arrive at heav*n : 
New works can give,us no pretence 
To have our ancienl sins forgiven. 

2 Not the best deeds that we have done. 
Can make a wounded conscience whole 
Faith is the grace, and faith alone. 
That fiies to Christ, and saves the soul. 

3 Lord, I believe thy heavenly word ; 
Fain would I have my soul renew*d : 
I mourn for sin, and trust the Lord 
To have it pardoned and subdued. 

4 Oh, may thy grace its power display ; 
Let guilt and death no longer reign : 
Save me in thine appointed way. 
Nor let my humble faith be vain ! 

HYMN CXLVni. Rom. ii. 4. (L. M.) 
1 God over all ! the s\siTv\a^ ^^^ 
Reveals thy gAor^ \\\\\\%Vv^V *. 
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The moon and stars thy voice obey, 
And shew thy presence through the night. 

2 Lord, to the humble and the poor. 
High as thou art, thy gifts descend : 
Their bread is giv'n, their water sure 5 
Thou art their Father, thou their Friend. 

' 3 Bow*d at thy footstool we confess. 

With grief and shame, our sin and guilt : 

O turn from our unrighteousness. 

And look on him whose blood was spilt: 

4t On him, who bore thy chast*ning rod. 
That we might by his stripes be heaPd : 
He died for us, the Lamb of God ! 
He rose, and our redemption seaVd. 

5 And shall we. Father, can we still 
Resist thy fear, thy love despise? 
O take us, soul, affection, will, 
A free and living sacrifice. 



HYMN CXLIX. Rom. vii. 21—5. (o. m.) 

1 What vain desires, and passions vain. 

Attend this mortal clay ! 
Oft have they piercM my soul with pain. 
And drawn my heart astray. 

2 How have I wander'd from my God! 

And following sin and shame. 
In this vile world of flesh and blood, 
Defird my nobler frame! 

3 My spirit holds perpetual war. 

And wrestles and complains; 
But views the happy moment near. 
That shall dissolve its chains. 

^ Cheerful in death 1 e\ose «\>j e'^^*, 
To part with every \w%t •, 
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And charge my flesh, whene'er it rise. 
To leave them in the dust. 

5 My purer spirit shall not fear 
To put this body on : 
Its tempting powers no more are there, 
Its lusts and passions gone ! 



HYMN CL. Rom. Xi. 25—6, (p. m. Carey's.) 

1 Father of faithful Abra*m, hear 
Our earnest suit for Abra'm's seed ! 
They claim the sympathetic prayer 
From us, adopted in their stead; 
Who mercy through their fall obtain. 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 

2 Hast thou for ever. Lord, forsook. 
For ever cast thine own away ? 
Wilt thou not bid the murdVers look 
On him they pierc'd, and weep & pray ? 
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is past; 
«* All Israel shall be sav'd at last." 

3 Come, then, thou great DelivVer, come. 
The veil from Jacob's heart remove; 
Receive thine ancient people home. 
That, quicken'd by thy dying love, 
The world may their reception view, 
And shout to God the glory due ! 

HYMN CLl. Rom. xii. 1. (s. m.) 

1 And will th' eternal King 
So mean a gift regard ? 
That ofF'ring, Lord, with joy we bring, 
Which thine own hand prepared. 

3 We own thy various claim ; 
And to thine altar move. 
The willing victims of l\\^ «t^q.^. 
And bound with cotAs v»f Xonc. 
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3 Descend, celestial 6re! 
The sacrifice inflame : 
So shall a grateful odour rise 
Through our Redeemer's name. 



I HYMN CLII. 1 Cor. i. 21—4. (L. M.) 

j i This is the word of truth and love, 

j Sent to the nations from above* 

Jehovah here resolves to shew. 
What his almighty grace can do. 

]!j ^ This remedy did wisdom find, 

j To heal diseases of the mind ; 

This sov'reign balm, whose virtues ca» 
Restore the ruin*d creature, man. 

3 The gospel bids the dead revive; 
Sinners obey the voice and live: 
Dry bones are rais*d, and clothM afresh. 
And hearts of stone are turn'd to fiesh. 

4 Where Satan reigned in shades of night, 
j The gospel strikes a heav*iily light ; 

Our lusts its wondrous power controuls. 
And calms the rage of angVy souls. 

6 Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put on tlie nature of the lamb; 
While the vain world esteeiVi it strange. 
Gaze, and admire, and liate the cb«nge. 

6 May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too ! 
The word that s^ves me, does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 



HYMN CLII I. iCor. I. 30. (l.m.) 

1 Buried in shadows of the night 
We lie, till Christ restores the light; 
Wisdom descend* lo W-aX iVie Wxwd^ 
And chase the darkness o^xXv^mui^. 
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2 Our guilty souls are drown*d in testrs. 
Till his atoning blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep distress. 

And sing "The Lord our Righteousness.** 

3 Our very frame is mix*d with sin; 
His Spirit makes our natures clean : 
Such virtues from his sufifVings flow. 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains : 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness: 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 



HYMN CLIV. 1 Cor. ii. 9—10. (c. M.) 

1 Nor eye has seen, nor ear has heard. 

Nor sense nor reason known. 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heav*n to come : 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky. 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame : 
None shall obtain adm\lt&uce VVv^x^^ 
But foU'wers of lUe L»?i\u\d« 
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5 He keeps the Father*s book of life ; 
There all their names are found j 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heav'niy ground. 



HYMN CLV. 1 Cor. ill. 21. (l. m.) 

1 How vast the treasure we possess ! 
How rich thy bounty. King of grace ! 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ; 
Earth is our lodge, and heav*n our home. 

2 All thingis ate bars* the gifts of God ; 
The purchase of a daviour*s blood j 
While the good Spirit shews us how 
To use, and to improve them too. 

3 If peace and plenty crotvn my days. 
They help me. Lord, to speak thy praise : 
If bread of sorrows be my food. 

Those sorrows work my lasting good. 

4 I would not change my btest estate 
For all the \Vorld calls good or great; 
And while tny faith can keep her bold, 
I envy not the sinner*s gold. 

6 Father, I wait thy daily will: 
Thou shalt divide my portion still : 
Grant me on earth what seems thee best. 
Till death and heav*n reveal the rest. 



HYMN CLVI. 1 Cor. xv. 55—7. (c. SI.) 

1 Oh for an overcoming faith> 
To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o*er the monster death. 
And all his frightful powers ! 

9 Joyful with alt the streng^th I have. 
My quivViiig Vip» sV\ou\^ i\tv^% 
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" Where is thy boasted victVy, Grave ? 
•• And where the mpn8ter*s sting ?" 

3 If »in be pardon*d, I*m secure ; 

Death has no sting beside: 
The law gives sin its damning power j 
Bnt Christ, my rahsoni, died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquVors while w« die« 
Through Christ, our living head I 



HYMN CLVIl. 1 Cor. x\i. 13. (c. m.) 

1 Arb- we the soldiers of the cross. 

The foirwers of the Lamb ? 
And shall we fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Now we must fight, if we would reign ^ 

Increase our courage, ^ord ! 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

3 Suppress our shame, subdue our fear. 

Arm us with heavenly zeal ; 
That we may make thy power appear. 
And works of praise fulfiK 

4 Thy saints in all Ihis glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they die : 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye. 

5 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thine armies shine 
In robes of victVy throu^Yi iVve ^V\^<&« 
The glory shall be tb'xue. 
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HYMN CL VIII. 2 Cor. V. 1, 5—8. (c. M.) 

1 There is a house not made with hands. 

Eternal, and on high ; 
And liere my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall: 
Then, O my soul ! with joy obey 
Thy heav'niy Father*s call. 

3 'Tis he, by his almighty grace. 

That forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit giv*n. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
WeVe absent from the Lord. 

6 *Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 
But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh. 
And present, I>prd, with thee. 

HYMN CLIX. 2 Cor. v. 7. (L. M.) 

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as oight; 
Till we arrive at heav*n, our home, 
Faitli is our guide> and faith our. light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies^ 
She makes the pearly gates appear ^ 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,, 
While faith inspires a heav'nly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 

And clouds and daTknew ^pxe^A VV\^ n^^i^ 
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4 So Abra*m, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fir*d his zeal along the road. 



HYMN CLX. Galat. v. 17. (l. m.) 

1 What jarring natnres dwell within. 
Imperfect grace, remaining sin ! 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail. 
Though each by turns my heart assail. 

t Now I complain, and groan, and die ; 
Now raise my songs of triumph high; 
Sing a rebellious passion slain. 
Or mourn to feel it live again. 

3 Again the Spirit lifts his sword. 
And power divine attends the word : 
I feel the aid its comforts yield. 

And vanquished passions quit the field. 

4 But short the joys thy visits give : 
How for thine absence. Lord, I grieve! 
What clouds obscure my rising sun. 
Or intercept its rays at noon ! 

5 Great God, assist me through the fight. 
Make me triumphant in thy might : 
Thou the desponding heart canst raise. 
The victVy mine, and thine the praise. 



HYMN CLXI. Galat. vi. 14. fL.M.) 

1 We sing the praise of him who died. 
Of him who died upon the cross: 
The sinner's hope let men deride; 
For this we count the world but loss. 

£ Inscribed upon the croaa vie ^e^ 
lu shining letters ** Goi> is l^ON^C" 
Jt 
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He bears our sins upon tlie tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross f it takes our guilt away^ 
It holds the fainting spirit up; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,. 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes it's terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light.. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love ; 
The sinner's refuge here below. 
The angels* theme in heav*n above. 

HYMN CLXII. Ephes. ii. 1—8. (c. M.) 

1 Great King of glory and of grace? 

We own with humble shame. 
How vile is our degenVate race, 
And our first father's name. 

2 From Adam flows our tainted blood ; 

The poison reigns within; 
Makes us averse to all that's good. 
And willing slaves to sin. 

3 We live estrang'd afar from God, 

And love the distance well ; 
With haste we run the dang'rous road^. 
That leads to death and hell. 

4 And can such rebels be restor'd/? 

Such natures made divine ? 
Let sinners see thy glory. Lord, 
And feel this power of thine. 

^ We raise our Father's name on high^ 
Who his own Spirit sends 
To bring rebellious strangers nigh» 
And turn his foes to fr\ex\A», 
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HYMN CLXIII. Ephes. ii. 5. (s. m.) 

I Grace! *t*is a joyful sound. 
Harmonious to the ear! 
Heav*n with the eclio shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

I Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man 3 
And all the steps that grace display^ 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

\ Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heav'nly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meef> 
While pressing on to God. 

^ Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days: 
It lays in heav'n the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 



HYMN CLXIV. Ephes. iii. 16—9. (L. M.) 

1 Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 
By faith and love in every breast : 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel. 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength^ 
Make our enlarged souls possess 

And learn the height, and breadth, and 

length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 

3 Now to the God, whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or vvislve^ ^v^a^ > 
Be everlasting honouT^ Okpwc, 

Jiy all the church, ihrow^Vv e,Vv\\'s.\.\vv3»^^^^^ 
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HYMN CLXV. Ephes. iv. 15—6. (c. m.) 

1 Jksus» I sing thy matchless grace. 
That calls a worm thine own ^ 
Gives me amon^ thy saints a place 
To make thy glories known. 

3 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 
We act, and grow, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead. 
When most he seems alive. 

3 Thy saints on earth, and those above. 
Here join in sweet accord ; 
One body all in mutual love, 
And thou our common Lord. 

A Oh, may my faith each hour derive 
Thy Spirit with delight; 
While death and hell in vain shall strive 
This bond to disunite. 

6 Thou the whole body wilt present 
Before thy Father's face j 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 



HYMN CLXVl. Ephes. VI. 10— 13. (l.m.) 

1 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears. 
And gird the gospel-armour on : 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 

S Hell and thy sins resist thy course. 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes -, 
Thy Jesus naiPd them to the crass. 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 What, fho* the prince of darkness rage. 
And waste the fury of \\\s »v^\<i> 
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£ternal chaius confine hioi down 
To fiery deeps, and endless night. 

4 What, tho' thine inward lusts rebel ? 
*Tis but a struggling o^asp for life : 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife. 

5 Then let my soul inarch boldly on, 
Press forward to the heav'niy gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glitt'ring robes for conquVors wait. 

6 There may I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph iu almighty grace; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leaders praise. 

HYMN CLXVII. Phil. m. 7—9. (L. M.) 

1 No more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 

I quit the hopes I held before. 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus* sake : 
Oh, may my soul be found in hkn. 
And of his righteousness partake! 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 



HYMN CLXVni. Phil. iii. 20—1. (f. M.) 
1 And must this body d*\e> 
This mortal frame deea^ > 
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And must Hiese active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldVing in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worm«. 
Shall but refine this flesh; 

Till niy triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer lives. 
And often from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4> Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine. 
And every shape, and every face 
Look heavenly and divine. 

i These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus' dying love : 
We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 

HYMN CLXIX. 1 Tim. ii. 2. (c. m.) 

1 Sovereign of all! whose will ordain« 
The powers on earth that be ; 
By whom our rightful monarch reigns. 
Subject to none but thee; 

t Lo f in the arms of faith and prayer 
We bear him to thy throne ; 
Receive thine own peculiar care. 
The Lord's anointed one. 

8 Guard him from all who would oppose 
Thy delegate and thee ; 
From open and from secret foes. 
From force and perfidy ! 

4, In health and wealth may he increase j 
Defend him, Lord, defend ; 
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Stablish his throne in righteousness. 
And save him to the end. 

5 His people, bound in unity. 
With every mercy bless : 
Make us a people fearing thee, 
And working righteousness. 

HYMN CLXX. 1 Tim. VI. 16. (l. m.) 

1 Jehovah reigns! his throne is high; 
His robes are light and majesty : 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

t His terrors keep the world in awe j 
His justice guards his holy law; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines. 
And baffles Satan*s deep designs: 
His power is sovVeign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

A And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join: 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine, 

HYMN CLXXI. Tit. ii. 10—3. (l. m.) 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess: 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

a Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our 'Saviour-God; 
When the salvation reigns within^ 
And grace subdvxw VVvv v^"^"^^"^ '^^ ^^"^^^ 
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3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy» lust and pride ; 
While justice, tempVance, truth, and love. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



HYMN CLXXII. Tit. III. 3-7. (cm.) 

1 Lord, we confess our numVous faults. 

How great our guilt has been : 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 
And all our lives were sin. 

2 But, O my soul ! for ever praise. 

For ever love his na-me. 
Who turns thy feet from dangVous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

3 *Tis not by works of righteousness, 

Which our own hands have done-; 
But we are sav'd by sov*reign grace 
Abounding through the Son. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God, 

That all our hopes begin : 
*Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are washM from sin. 

5 'Tis through the purchase of his death. 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

'6 Raised from the dead we live anew^; 
And, justified by grace. 
We shall appear in glory too, 
And see our FatUct's ?vxq^. 
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HYMN CLXXIII. Heb. i. 14. (l. m.) 

High on a hill of dazzling light 
The King of glory spreads his seat ; 
And troops of angels stretch*d for flight 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 

\ Here a bright squadron leaves the skies. 
And thick around Elisha stands; 
Anon a heav*nly soldier dies. 
And breaks the chains from Peter's handf. 

i Thy winged troops, O Ood of hosts. 
Wait on thy wandVmg church below : 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts ; 
Let angels be our convoy too. 

i Are they not all thy servants, Lord ? 
At thy command they go and come ; 
With cheerful haste obey thy word. 
And guard thy children to their home. 



HYMN CLXXIV. Heb. ii. 16. (c. m.) 

1 Down headlong from their native skies 
The rebel-angels fell j 
And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Pursued them deep to hell. 

t Down from the top of earthly bliss 
Rebellious man was hurPd ; 
And Jesus stoop*d beneath the grave 
To reach a sinking world. 

3 O love of infinite degree ! 

Unmeasurable grace ! 
Must heav'n's eternal Sovereign dip 
To save a trait'rous race ? 

4 Must angels sink for ever dovrw^ 

And burn in quei\d\\«t¥.* ^x^^ 



i 



190 UYMNS. 

While God forsakes bis shiniug throne 
To raise us wretches higher ? 

5 Oh, for this love let earth and skies 
With hallelujahs ring; 
And the full choir of human tongues 
Immortal praises sing. 



HYMN CLXXV. Heb. iv. 15—6. (c. M.) 

i With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High-Priest above ; 

Hi.s heart is made of tenderness. 

His bowels melt with love. 

2 Toucird with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan*s fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Poured out his cries and tears; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power : 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the distressing hour. 



HYMN CLXXVI. Heb. vi. 17—9. (L. M.) 

1 How oft have sin and Satan strove 
To rend my soul from thee, my God ! 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus sea\» *\l w\l\\ Vi* V\oo<\. 
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2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal power performs the word. 
And fills all heav'n with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long. 
My soul to this dear refuge flies : 
Hope is my anchor sure and strong, 
While tempests blow and billows rise.. 

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 



HYMN CLXXVII. Heb. vii. 25. (L. M.) 

1 He lives, the great Redeemer lives : 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake onr fears. 
And justice arm'd with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smile^<, and all is peace. 

3 Hence, then, ye black despairing thoughts 
Above our fears, above our faults. 

His powerful intercessions rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4 In every dark distressful hour. 
When sirr and Satan join their power,, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart. 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

5 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend f 
On him our humble hopes depend: 
Our cause can never, n^vet ^vsiW, 
For Jesus pleads^ and m\i?i\. v^^'^^^^* 
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HYMN CLXXVIII. Heb. xi. 1—10. («. u,, 

1 Faith is the brightest evidence 
Of things beyond our sight ; 
Breaks thro' the clouds of flesh and tente. 
And dwells in heav*n]y light. 

t It sets times past in present view. 
Brings distant prospects home. 
Of things a thousand years ago» 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 By faith we know the worlds were made 

By God*8 almighty word ; 
Abra*m» to unknown countries led. 
By faith obeyed the Lord. 

4 He sought a city fair and high. 

Built by th* eternal hands ; 
And faith assures us, though we die. 
That heavenly building stands. 

HYMN CLXXIX. Heb. xii. 18—24. (c. M.) 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke; 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill. 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will^ 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold th* innumerable host 

Of angels cloth*d in light! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turn*d to sight! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heav*n ! 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
T/ieir vilest sins for^Wvx, 
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5 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 

But one communion make; 
All join in Christ their living head. 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jeius it. 
Must be for ever blest. 



HYMNCLXXX. The Same. (l. m.) 

While Sinai roars, and round the earth 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance filings, 
Jesus, thy dear expiring breath. 
And Calvary, speak gentler things : 

Pardon, and grace, and endless love. 
Streaming along a Saviour*s blood ; 
And life, and joy, and crowns above. 
Purchased by our redeeming God! 

Hark ! how he prays, (the charming sound 
Dwells on his dying lips)— Forgive! 
And every groan and bleeding wound 
Cries, " Father, let the sinner live!" 

Go ! ye that rest upon the law. 
And toil, and seek salvation there ! 
Behold the sight which Moses saw. 
And shrink, and tremble, and despair. 

But we*]l retire beneath the cross; 
Immanuel, at thy feet we lie ; 
And the keen sword that justice draws. 
Flaming and red, shall pass us by. 



HYMN CLXXXI. 1 Pet. i. 3—5. (cm.) 

1 Blest be the everlastmg Oo\V, 
The Father of our l^ord \ 
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Be bis abounding mercy praised. 
His majesty ador*d .' 

2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 

And caird him to the sky. 
He gave our souls a lively hope, 
That they should never die. 

3 What, though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust? 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose. 
So all his folPwers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserv'd against that day ; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd. 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept. 

Till their salvation come: 
We walk by faith as strangers here. 
Till Christ shall call us home. 



HYMN CLXXXn. 1 Pet. ii. 7. (p.m. Carey's.) 

1 Jesus, how precious is thy name f 
Beloved of the Father, thou I 

Oh, let me catch th* immortal flame. 
With which angelic bosoms glow ? 
As angels love thee I would love. 
And imitate the blest above ! 

2 My Prophet thou, my heav'nly guide. 
Thy sweet instructions I will hear: 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 
O how divinely sweet they are I 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would love. 
And imitate the blest above! 

3 My great High-Pr\e»\, vi\\o^^ Vf^?Aw» 
D\d once atone upon the ctos^ •, \>^\o^^. 
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Who now dost intercede with God, 
And plead the friendless sinner*? causey 
In thee I trust; thee would I love. 
And imitate the blest above ! 

4 My King supreme, to thee I bow, 
A willing subject at thy feet; 
All other Lords I disavow. 
And to thy government submit : 
My Saviour-King this heart would love^ 
And imitate the blest above ! 



HYMN CLXXXIII. 1 Pet. ii. 21. (L. M.) 

1 Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such def'rence to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and thy vict'ry too. 

4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God my Judge shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 



HYMN CLXXXIV. 2 Pet. ill. 13. (L. M.) 

1 Sing to the Lord that built the skies. 
The Lord that reat d\.\v\^^\s>\.^^ Vc"!cws«.\ 
Let all the naVioussovixv^VvvsiV^'*^'^'^* 
And lands uutoovjw xe^^^Jt^^^ "^"^^"^^ 
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2 He fornrd the seas, and form*d the liiils. 
Made every drop, aud ev»ry dust. 
Nature and time, with all their wheels; 
And push*d them into motion first. 

3 Now from his high imperial throne 
He looks far down upon the spheres ; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on. 
And round he turns our hasty years. 

4 Thus shall this moving engine last. 
Till all his saints are gather*d in ; 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful blast. 
To shake it all to dust again ! 

5 Yet, when the sound shall tear the skies. 
And lightning burn the globe below. 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyesj 
There's a new heav'n and earth for yoo. 



HYMN CLXXXV. 1 John ill. 1—3. (i. M.) 

1 Behold, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestow'd 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God f 

2 Nor doth it yet appear. 
How great we must be made ; 

But when we see our Saviour here. 
We shall be like our Head. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure. 

May purge our souls from sense and tin. 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part. 

Send down thy Spirit, ViVc n. A«>»t» 
To rest upon my bcart. 
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5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne * 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 



HYMN CLXXXVI. Jude, 24—5. (g. m.) 

1 To God the only wise, 
OuK Saviour and our Kin^, 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 *Tis his almighty love. 
His counsel and his care. 

Preserves us safe from sin and deatl>y 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 
Unblemished and complete. 

Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs. 

Immortal crowns of majesty^ 
And everlasting songs. 

HYMN CLXXXVn. Rev. i. 5—7. (L. m!) 

1 Now to the Lord, that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love. 
Be humble honours paid below. 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

3 'Twas he that cleansed our foulest sins. 
And washed us in his richest blood*. 
*Tis he that makes ms v^\^^\.'a d.w^Vxw'^^ 
A nd hriny:s us vebeXi^ wf^AX Vo ^o^^ 
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S To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting power confessed. 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes. 
And every eye shall see him move : 
Tho* with our sins we pierc*d him once. 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

;> The unbelieving world shall wail. 
While saints rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail. 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 

HYMN CLXXXVIII. Rev. vll-S. {p.m. Haydn's. J 

I Hark! the notes of angels singing, 

** Glory, glory to the Lamb!" 
All in heav*n their tribute bringing. 

Raising high the Saviour*s name. 
See, th' angelic hosts have crown'd him, 

Jesus fills the throne on high : 
Countless myriads, gathering round him. 

With his praises rend the sky. 

% Ye for whom his life was given. 

Sacred themes to you belong ; 
Come, assist the choir of heaven ; 

Join the everlasting song. 
Endless life in him possessing. 

Let us praise his precious name : 
Glory, honour, power, and blessing. 

Be for ever to the Lamb! 



HYMN CLXXXIX. the same. (c. m.) 
I Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels* round the throne : 
Ten f /lousand thousand Qive UveAt \.on%ii«s. 
But all their joys avc owe. 
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S " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
••To be exalted thus;" 
"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
'* For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine j 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 



HYMN CXC. Rev. vii. 13—7. (l. m.) 

1 " What happy men or angels these, 
** That all their robes are spotless white ? 
"Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
** At the pure realms of heav*nly light ?" 

8 From tortVing racks and burning fires. 
And seas of their own blood, they came; 
But nobler blood has washed their robes. 
Flowing from Christ, the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach th* Almighty throne 
With loud hosannas night and day : 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One 
Measure their blest eternity. 

4 No more shall hunger pain their souls; 
He bids their parching thirst be gone ; 
And spreads the shadow of his wings. 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne. 
Shall shed around his milder beams ; 
There shall they feasl ow \vvs tvc\\\^n^. 
And drink full joysCTomWNW^^V^^'*^'^'*'' 



!200 HYMNS. 

6 Thus shall their mighty bliss reuew 
Through the vast round of endless years ; 
And the soft hand of sovereign grace 
Heals all their wounds, & wipes their tears. 

HYMN CXCI. Rev. xi. 15. (L. m.) 

1 Jesus, immortal King, ride on ; 
The glorious day will soon be won : 
Thine enemies prepare to flee. 

And leave a conquer*d world to thee ! 

2 Gird on thy sword, victorious Chiefs 
The captive sinner*s sole relief: 
Cast the usurper from his throne. 
And make the universe thine own. 

3 Thy footsteps. Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace: 
Finish the work thou hast begun, 

Aud let thy will on earth be doue! 

4 Hark ! how the hosts triumphant sing, 
'*The Lord Omnipotent is King!" 
Let all his saints rejoice at this. 

The kingdoms of the world are his! 



HYMN CXCII. Rev. XII. 11. (cm.) 

1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys^ 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears, 

3 I ask them whence their victVy came-; 

They with united breath 
Ascribe their conquest to t\\e Li^m\)« 
2'heir triumph to \\\% deaVVi. 
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4 They marked the footsteps that he trod, 

(His zeal inspired their breast;) 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promisM rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise. 

For his own pattern giv*n ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shew the same path to heav*n. 



HYMN CXCIII. Rev. xiv. 13. (c. m.) 

1 Hear what the voice from heav*n pro- 
For all the pious dead : [claims 

Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping-bed. 

3 They die in Jesus, and are blessed ; 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From suff'rings and from sins released, 
Ami freed from every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife, 
TheyVe present with the Lord; 
The labours of their mortal life 
£nd in a large reward. 



HYMN CXCIV. Rev.xv. 3— 4. (cm.) 

1 How strong thine arm is, mighty God ! 
Who would not fear thy name ? 
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are ! 
Who would not love the Lamb ? 

9 He has done more than Moses did. 
Our Prophet and our King: 
From bonds of hell he freed our souls. 
And taught our lips to %\u^. 

J la the Red Sea by Mos^v^^ \\^w«^ 
T/i' Egyptian \\ost tv«L% AxonnvC^ s 
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But his own blood hides all our Kins, 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 When through the desert Israel weut^ 

With manna they were fed : 
Our Lord invites us to his flesh. 
And calls it living bread. 

5 Moses beheld the promised land. 

Yet never reach*d the place ; 
But Christ shall bring his folTwers home 
To see his Father's face. 

G Then shall our love and joy be full. 
And feel a warmer tlame; 
And nobler voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 



HYMN CXCV. Rev. XIX. 16. {p. M. Sicilian.) 

1 Look, ye saints! the sight is glorious; 

See the Man of sorrows now, 

From the fight return*d victorious: 

Every knee to him shall bow : 

Crown him, crown him ; 
Crowns become the victor's brow. 

2 Sinners in derision crown'd him. 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and ans^els crowd around him. 
Own his title, praise his name: 

Crown him, crown him ; 
Spread abroad the victor's fame. 

3 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 

Crown huift, ctoviw V\yw\» 
" King of IL\tt%s» «iv\A VkW^ii ot \.rf«^%r 
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HYMN CXCVI. Rev. XXI. 1—4. (c. M ) 

1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes f 
The earth and seas are pass'd away. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 Prom the third heav*n where God resides. 

That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorn*d with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the bright armies sing •. 

"Mortals, behold the sacred seat 

•* Of your descending King. 

4 " The God of glory down to men 

"Removes his blest abode ; 
"Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
" And he their present God. 

6 " His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
" Prom every weeping eye ; 
"And pains and groans, and griefs and 
"And death itself shall die." [fears, 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Ply swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 



HYMN CXCVII. Rev. XXI. 5— 6, 23. (CM.) 

1 Attend, while God's exalted Son 

Doth his own glories shew : 
" Behold, I sit upon my throne, 
" Creating all things new. 

2 " Nature and sin are pass'd away, 

" And the old Adanv d\^^% 
"My hands a new fo\\w<V«».\AQ\\\vi% 
"See the new viov\Ok.«LY\«fc\ 
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3 " ril be a Sun of righteousness 
•' To the new heav*ns I make j 
" None but the new-born heirs of grace 
** My glory shall partake." 

4i Mighty Redeemer ! set me free 
From my old state of sin: 
O make my soul alive to thee ; 
Create new powers within. 

5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears^ 

And mould my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joys, and fears. 
And turn the stone to flesh. 

6 Far from the regions of the dead. 

From sin, and earth, and hell, 
In the new world that grace has made 
I would for ever dwell. 



HYMN CXCVni. VARIOUS SCRIPTURES, (c. M.) 

1 As new-horn babes desire the breast. 
To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 
So saints with joy the gospel taste. 
And by the gospel live. 

d With inward gust their heart approves 
All that the word relates: 
They love the men their Father loves. 
And hate the works he hates. 

3 Grace, like an uncorrupted seed. 

Abides and reigns within ; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The sons of God to sin. 

4 Not by the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform his will 5 
Bat with the nobUst pox^ex* \>^^^ \\v»^ 
His sweet con\w\auAsi\\\^\. 
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6 They find access at every hour 
To God within the veil : 
Hence they derive a quickening power. 
And joys that never fail. 

6 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne! 
Call me a child of thine -, 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 



HYMN CXCIX. VARIOUS scripturks. (l. m) 

1 Go, worship at ImmanuePs feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is too narrow to express 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 Is he compared to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed : 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine. 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 

3 Is he a rock ? How firm he proves 1 
The Rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams, that from him flow, 
Attend us all the desert through. 

4 Is he designed a corner-stone, 

For men to build their heav*n upon > 
ril make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 

5 Is he a sun ? His beams are grace. 
His course is joy and righteousness; 
Nations rejoice, when he appears 

To chase their clouds and dry their tears. 

6 Oh, let me climb those higher skies. 
Where storms aud darkness never rise! 
There lie displays his powet aVixo^^, 
And shines and re\sjns W '\\\t^Tw^\^ ^^^ 

T 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

I. (l. m.) 

Praise God, from whom all bleraingt flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

II. (l.m.) 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise and glory giv*n. 
By all on earth, and all in heav*n. 



III. (c. M.) 

1 The God of mercy be ador'd. 

Who calls our souls from death; 
Who saves by his redeeming word, 
Aad new-creating breath. 

2 To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, all divine. 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 



IV. (8. M.) 

Give to the Father praise. 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 



V. (p. M. 148th ) 

To God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honours raise ; 

Glory to God the Son ; 

To God the 8p"u\V. ptaAsft*. 
Eternal King! with ^W owt \>o^^t% 
Thy name we s\i\e, v?\\*\\e ^a\X.\\ *Aot^*, 
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HOSANNAS. 

I. (l. m.) 

1 HosANNA to Kin^ David^s Son, 
Who reigns on a superior throne! 
We bless the Prince of heav*nly birtli^ 
Who brings salvation down to earth; 

2 Let every nation, every age. 

In this delightful work engag;e; 
Old men and babes in Zion sing 
The growing glories of her King. 



11. (C. M.) 

1 HoSANNA to the Prince of grace! 

Zion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's race. 
And teach the babes to sing. 

2 Hosanna to th' incarnate Word, 

Who from the Father came: 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
With blessings on his name. 



III. (S. M.) 

1 Hosanna to the Son 
Of David and of God, 

Who brought the news of pardon dowir^ 
And bought it with his blood. 

2 To Christ th* anointed King 
Be endless blessings giv*n ; 

Let the whole earth his glory sin^^ 
Who made our peaic^ vj\\\\\NfeVi^>^'^» 
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